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The PERSON 8. 


An cas, 2 nobleman of gear poſſeſſions in POD 
Soedita. | dir. Mills. 
AEGON, his friend.  _ Mr, Hargr 


AMYNTas, ſon to that in love with Paſtora. Mr. Williams. 4 
IeHts, fon to Aegon, in love with Tanthe. Mrs. Thurmond. 


PHILAUTUS, a Conceited- Corinthian cour- a; 

: tier, pretending to Paſtora: : aa | 

Coxrpox, an old ſhepherd. Eg Griffin. 30 
ny Ecmon Gmple , £7 LEO ot my oi h Mr. Miller, 4 F 

Moesus ) FORuN oo” Mr. Oates. | 

DaMon, an | inconſlant. - Mr. Ray, ft 

JanTHE, Mrs. Ciber. 

PASTORA, 'F daughter to < Argon. > Mrs. Linder. 

LS. © Mrs. Raftor, 
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P R © T0 4 U E. 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS, 


UR author, of his rural muſe afraid, 
Calls in, to-night, plain fonnet to bis aid. 
His ſeheme, T told him, might fome judgment ſhew, 
Could be have call'd in ſkilful voices too. 


To that he anfwer'd—let your ſounds have fenſe, ? 


Old England will with Engliſh throats diſpenſe, 
And take what's well defign'd, for excellence. 
- Tis not our nice performance is the thing; ". 
Good ſongs will always candid bearers bring ;_ | 
Provided —we find airs, which they themfetves may ſing. { 
An Engliſo ſong, ill ſung, will pleaſe good-nature > 
You've ſome delight, to know you fing it better. 
If fongs are harmleſs revels of the heart, 
Why frexld our native tongue not bear its yart? 
Why after learned warblers muſt we pat, 
And doal on airy, which anly they tan haunt? 
Metbinls *twere bard, if, in the cheerful ſpring, 
A Were none but nightiugales allow'd to. fing ! 
The lark, the ſparrow, and the plain cuckoo, 
Have all an equal right, to thirp, and: woo: 
Fun France in that bet liberty maintains; 
Her ſongs, at leaſt, are free from foreign chains, 
Ard peers and peaſants fivg their native ſtrains. 
Time was, even here, when D'Urſey vamp'd a ſong, 
The ſame the courier and the cobler ſung, FN 
What tho” our connoiſſeurs may love Champagne. x 
Muſt never Engliſh ale go down again? 
Muft no mouths drink, but what at taverns dinc ? 
All pockets reach not honeſt Fephſon's wine. | 
Since then of late, you've given eur hopes ſome ground, »- 
Since plain Oftober has your favour found; _ 
Why troth ! ev'n mend your draught, and lei \* 4 forgr go round, 
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F N CE ſongs, to plays, are now-a-days, 
Like, to your meals, a fallad ; L 
Per mit us then, Wind gatlemes,.... 7s OI Oe» 
To try our ſkill, by ballad : Eu | 
While you, -to grace our native lays, EE net rr ane 


As Francg .has done before 1 _..... 6 4% 7 
Belle, beau, and cit, from box and pit, Pi ER 
All join the jolly cBorus. © ee 405 hc 29% 


Chorus. While you, to grace, fc. TOES 
<£ . oor Engliſh. mouths, for twenty years, i : Pry a 


F Have been ſbut wp from muſic 5 = a 8 "TR, er 

LS: =: But, thank our fars, outlandiſh. airs, 5 = ebb 
3 At laſt have made, all you-—ſich, 2 Dh "1 I Trek 
> When warbling dames were;oll in fame, 


And for precedence. wxrangled, Fg cg ot. 
One Engliſo play cut ſhort the fray, : 5 
And home again they dangled. _ : Cf BL 
Chorus, Then, free-born boys, all make a noiſe, bd Lerk 28 
As France hzs done befoxe us; _ 4. +. - fo 43K 
With Englith hearts, all bear your parts, (4. 
And join the jolly chorus... AL moot. 3 WH 1$533% 4 
Sweet found on languid ſenſe hell Attn wh ante bg Kee” 
"Is like a beauty married + £-49r v2} &D--, 
"To empty fop, who talks aloud, © Oe TRENT 
\. While all her charms are buried Ss 33:15634 
" But late experience plainly ſhews, | ; 
That common ſenſe and dittyy oY © © 
Have rgwiſh'd alt the belles, and beauxs, © © © 
: And charm'd the thaunting ies 23; 341 
Chorus. Then, free-born boys, etc. 4 en 
_ With new delight, we've tryd to- -night VBA 
" Our utmoſt shill to win ye ; © | =, 
Our only pray'r is that you ſpare” © © RES NN 
»* Poor fignior CIBBERINT. FI TIT 
' Tf what Þ has done cant warm the town- 
© To ſet up Engliſh ditty,*' 
You'll all confeſs, b* has net done leſs, 
Than had his muſe been witty. 
Chorus. Then, free-born boys, & ec. 


LOVE nz RIDDLE 


A PASTORA L. 


ACT IE '$CENE TL. 
ARCAS alone. 


ARCas. 


| AIL! to the riſing day! hail! waking nature! 
FH Ye verdant plains, ye hills, and fertile valleys, 
| Ye lowing herds, and ficeey bleating flocks, 
& Ye warbling groves, and murmuring > chr hail! 
Once yet again'I ſee the annual morn 
That gave me birth, and counts me into age. | 
O! Phoebus hear! god of refulgent ſkies! + [Kneck. 
All-glorious ruler of revolving light, 
Author of medicine, and immortal ſong, 
Deign to receive theſe thanks of adoration! 
Thanks for thy courſe of rolling years enjoy'd, 
That thus have, unafflited, born me through 
The various periods of appointed life! 
4 The ſpring of infancy, ſummer of youth, 
The reaping autumn 'of experienc'd man, 
Down for the, winter of unaching age. 
Thanks to the comforts of a genial bed, 
Now ripening to the joys of love, and virtue. 
Such arc the bleſſings from thy beams receiv'd, 
And theſe, O Phoebus! are the thanks we pay thee- 
'- _ Aegon ſinging within. | 
Hark! from the vale, I hear: the jovial voice: 
Of Aecgon, blyth, and luſty, as the ſummer, 
- Nor bending to the burthen of his years; 
Jocund' he comes, 'and chanting to. the day, 
V/ith Ry gratulation —— Aegon, hail: 
Enter Aegon. 
Health, and the. bleſſings of the morn, be thine. ax) 
Leg. Why. ay, my lord! this day: is beſt indeed? 
Te gave you life, and me the beſt of friends; 
And to that friend I.owe my jovial heart. 
A 3 


ec LOVE IN A-RIDDLE. 
4:8 > Ba 
--* Ye nymphs, and ſwains, -- 
* With melody hail the day; 
* Make holiday round the plains, 
« All jollily dance and play. 
* This happy, glorious ſun | 
* Gave to your fields a lord, 2. 8 2M 
* Of all your hopes the crown, 
* And, to your folds, the guard. 
* Let the man too all fo dear 
* With rural Pan be ſung: 
* To the next, and next good year, 
_ * Here may he live bleſt, and long.” 7 
Arc. Thanks to thy love: thy jolly voice, tho' rough 
As is the billow curling to the beach, 
Revives the images of pleaſure paſt, 
When mth and revels were excus'd by youth. 
.feg. Excus'd by youth, my lord! you make me 5 nie: 
T5 there a ſtated time, in this ſhort life, 
That makes it wiſdom to be ſad, 
Or weakneſs to be happy? no 
Let policy, or guile, diſguiſe their face! 
But honeſty dares hold it to the ſun! 
May» we have canfe for gladneſs, and not ſhew it? 
Was't not this happy day that gave you birth? 
Are you not lord of theſe Arcadian plains? 
Where, like the ſubſtitute of heav'nly power, 
You dole the bleflings you from thenee receive, 
And make a people, by your bounty, bappy. 
Yet not more bleſt by bounty, than example: 
Your life has taught thoſe virtues, you reward. 
And is not this a cauſe for general joy? 
Are yot not ſtill the ſame belov'd lord Arcas? 
Are you not till that honeſt nobleman? 
Art. Suppoſe me fo —— | 
 Heg. —— Why then, my lord, let thoſe 
' Be fad, who never wore but half that-tigle! 
Let our Corinthian lords be grave, and graceleſs: 
The privilege/of boneſty is mirth! | 
Arc. Yet charity becomes the cheerful too. ' 
Aeg. Mine, Sir, begins, where their court-friendſhip ends, 
- At home: therefore 1 fay we're happier men, 
Yet only happy, as we're better too! | 


. "LOVE TN A RIDDLE  y 
Shall virtue then not taſte ber beticfits? | 
Shall only knaves and ſpendthrift heirs be jovial? | 
The cheerfulneſs of knaves is impudence! 
Have courts a joy, like ſound integrity ? 
When they ſhew that, I'll own 'em wiſe; till when, 
> Let vs be plainly pleas'd with happineſs. | 
Arc. O Acgon! were I capable of envy, 
| Thy turn of mind would tempt me to reffine! 
. Why have not I this cheerful taſte of life ? 
Why ſeems my plenty leſs than thy ſmall ſtore? 
What are my wants?, where are my wiſhes bounded? 
And yet—— 
net happier to be Acgon than be Arcas. 
Aeg. You make me triumph o'er your __ 
You, who have all philoſophy can wiſh, | 
— Have made a man much happier than yourſelf, | 
By giving him a tythe of yaqur poſleflions. - | : 
Arc. Woaldſt thou have more? rs 
Aeg. —— More than enough, Sir? No, . 
To crave, is poverty ; contentment, riches : 
Your tythe's almoſt too much for me. 4 
Arc. Thns riches, when not wanted, lofe their wa 
Aeg. And, when poſſeſG'd by prodigals, their power, 
Even fo it is, not wealth, nor wiſdom, Sir, | 
*Tis conſtitution gives us happineſs: 
- Nature has made you penſive, and me ſanguine: 
You think your virtues arc a wiſe man's duty, - 
And therefore wear them, with a ſerious brow; 
Now, Sir, the few, that I can boaft, I think - 
Are bleſngs too, therefore as fuch, enjoy thew. 


AI R Il. 
« He that wears a heart 
* Void of art, 


* Has joys unknown 
* To the greateſt men; 

* Who, nine in ten, 
—— Beneath their greatneſs groan, 
* Riches are fine things, 

* That have wings, 
* And will away: 
* Rut an honeſt mind 
* Will ever find 
* Content will with it ſtay. - 


Arc. Thanks to thy love: thy jolly voice, tho' rough 
As is the billow curling to the beach, | 
Revives the images of pleaſure paſt, 
When mth and revels were excus'd by youth. 


_ AIR. I. 
| --* Ye nymphs, and ſwains, -- 
* With melody hail the day; 
* Make holiday round the plains, 
« All jollily dance and play. 
* This happy, glorious ſun | 
© Gave to your fields a lord, N60 
* Of all your hopes the crown, 
* And, to your folds, the guard. 
* Let the man too all fo dear 
* With rural Pan be fung: 
* To the next, and next good year, 
* Here may he live bleſt, and long.” vg 


.fZeg. Excus'd by youth, my lord! you make me 5 pw: 
Ts there a ſtated time, in this ſhort life, 
That makes it wiſdom to be ſad, | 
Or weakneſs to be happy? no: 
Let policy, or guile, diſpniſc their face! 
But honeſty dares hold it to the ſun! 
May- we have canſfe for gladneſy, and not ſhew it? 
Was't not this happy day that gave you birth? 
Are yon not lord of theſe Arcadian plains? |  : 
Where, like the ſubſtitute of heav*nly power, 
You dole the bleflings you from thence receive, 
And make a people, by your bounty, bappy. 
Yet not more bleſt by bounty, than example: 
Your life has taught thoſe virtues, you reward. 
And is not this a cauſe for general joy? 
Are yot not (till the ſame belov'd lord Arcas? 
Are you not ſtill that honeſt nobleman? 
Arc. Suppoſe me fo — 
 fHeg. —- Why then, wy lord, let thoſe 
- Be fad, who never wore but half that tile! 
Let our Corinthian lords be grave, and graceleſs: 
The privilege of boneſty is mirth! | 
Arc. Yet charity becomes the cheerful too. ' 
Aeg. Mine, Sir, begins, where their court-friendſhip ends, 
At bome: therefore I fy we're happier men, 


Yet only happy, as we're better too! 


- 
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Shall virtue then not taſte' ber betickits? | 

Shall only knaves and ſpendthrift heirs be jovial? 

The cheerfulneſs of knaves is impudence! 

Have -courts a joy, like found integrity ? 

When they ſhew that, I'll own 'em wiſe; till when, 

Let us be plainly pleas'd with happineſs. 
Arc. O Acgon! were I capable of envy, 

Thy turn of mind would tempt me to refine! 

. Why have not I this cheerful taſte of life? 

Why ſeems my plenty leſs than thy ſmall fore? 

What are my wants?, where are my wiſhes bounded? 

And yet — 

, rei happier to be Acgon than be Arcas. 

Aeg. You make me triumph -o'er your RP 

You, who have all philoſophy can wiſh, 

Have made a man much happier than yourſelf, 

By giving him a tythe of yaur poſleflions. - 

Arc. Wouldſt thou have more? 
Aeg. ——More than enough, Sir? No, . 

To crave, is poverty ; contentment, riches : 

Your tythe's almoſt too much for me. | 
Arc. Thans riches, when not wanted, lofe their ——_ 
Aeg. And, when poſſeſG'd by prodigals, their power, 

Even fo it is, not wealth, nor wiſdom, Sir, | 

*Tis conſtitution gives us happineſs: 

Nature has made you penſive, and me ſanguine: 

You think your virtues are a wiſe man's duty, - 

And therefore wear them, with a ſerious brow; 

Now, Sir, the few, that I can boaft, I think - 

Are bleſings too, therefore as fuch, enjoy them. 


A I R Il. 
« He that wears a heart 
* Void of art, 


* Has joys unknown 
* To the greateſt men; 
* Who, nine in ten, 
* Beneath their greatneſs groan, 
* Riches are fine things, 
* That have wings, 
* And will away: . 
* But an honeſt mind 
« Will ever find 
* Content will with it ſtay. - 


2 LOVE IN A RIDDLE. 


* He, whoſe open ſoul is clear | 

* From fraud, diſguiſe, or guile, 
* May all the frowns of fortune bear, 

* And at her malice ſmile. 
« Greatneſs, that would make us grave, 

* I's but an empty thing: 
* What more than mirth would mortals have? - 

* The therry man's a king. | 
* But he that, by deceit, 
* Dares to be meanly great, 
* Will find, in hi; counting up, 
* What did mount him up, 
* Will make him many foes, - 
* Greater far than he knows, 
* Whom nought will gratify, 
* No words will ſatisfy, 
* Till he low lies again, 
* Never to riſe again: 
* Who then will'envy his fate? 
* But he that by develt; « etc.? 
Whath not a note, not anſwer to my ditty ? 

Arc. Excaſe me, if I taſte not now thy muſe, 
Nor join thy carolls with my uſual glee. 

Aeg. Nay then, my lord, there's ſomething oaks) your mind: 
You wrong my friendſhip, if you hide your pgriefs. 
Give me my ſhare! out with the worſt at once. 

Arc. Griefs I have none, but I eonfeſs have fears, 
And doubts, that fill me with anxiety. - : 
Have we not each our children's happinefs 
In care? the eriſfis of their fate is now. | vi 

Aeg. And why, Sir, ſhould you doubt their happineſs? | 
Have not our precepts grounded them in virtue? 

Has not indulgent nature given them beauty ?' 

And our Arcadian manners innocence? 

Have they not been, from: infancy, companions? 

Their leffons, labours, and their ſports the ſame? 

Have I not watch's them, with a jealous eye? 

Yet never found a warning, to ſuſpe&t them, 

At length, their blooming. friendſhip pays its promiſe, 
Obeys the ſeaſon, and matures to love. ' © 

Whence then this anxious doubt of their miſdoing ? 

Arc. Perhaps, dear Acgon, I'm too diffident: 
For though we've ohang'd our children, to prevent 


LOVE IN A RIDDLE #5 
In mine the conſtious pride of dieth'; div eines! 5 Svc! 117) 
To aid, with birth, the ſchlimettsloBrirtue: 
Yet nature till may be'mif. ed by'fortune: + WD 

; Thus mine, believing Aegon is'their'fire; -- 

; With views of ihtereſt may Uiſſemble love, '! +? 

Y Which unſuſpicious innocence mey Hey; © 
So thine, ſuppoſing Arcas is their- _ | 


In ſcorn to mingle with inferior blood;”* 77 1 114 
May light thofe' virtues," which deſerve their hover ir 
Aeg. Theſe apprehenſions'mighe in' coptts' be juſt: ? 
But here, where love, without ambition, 'reipns,' | 57 + py 
*'Tis not high birth, or lands, or nutfþer'd flocks; # 1 VU, 
| But wealth of virtue in the fair and young, © 
That PEN the nymph her charms, the Fwain his merit. 
- A'T. RJ, © ii fo ©: th 1 
As « Let wealth'and\power enflaye theigreat, inuoy 24D 
* Where hearts are birter'd for a: name: ''' W945 © 
© Here love afone'can love'create; © ffs to LA 
_ * And truth/fipplies the laſting flame.” * * 


Arc. $till, I'm inclin'd to have their virtue prov 4: 
True love is"better known, by grief, than joy, 
As hope is often 'meaſur'd by our fear. 
Therefore; (bat invt without my' friend adviſing) | 
I have ſome thoughts bf vffering thy Paſtora * * 
The-noble Philemon's' heir," the. gay Philautus, 
Poliſht in courts, and (kill'd in- vanities; 
If then their heart'cah ſtoop to ſich a lJure— 
Aeg. I take your meaning; ; and as juſt approve it: 
If, when you offer to her arms Philautus,'- ' 
She ſhews a fear, that you may force her will, 
That fear will force her love to: own Amyntas.: 
Tf the admit Philautus, Amyntas, then, | 
Will well eſcape a maid, below his love, 
And the proud girl with her own choice be puniſht: 
Then, let her hence to blaze in courts: vain wives 
And ſhallow huſbands are no monſters there. 
Arc, Yet hope a better conſequence: the maid 
Wants no attraQtion, that commends her ſex. 
Nor do I name Philautus, that”I doubt: her; 
But that her virtue may have luſtre from: her choice, 
And, to Philautns, poor Amyntas be preferr'd. | 
Aeg. My life, then, anſwer, that her Choice. cantents 5 you ; 
The gaudy, tinſel merit of Philautus, | 


- 
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20 LOVE IN A RIDDLE... 
Will have a tarniſhthue, to: your. Amyntas' -yirtue. 
ALB IV; . | 
* Our- note on thy glales, 
* Among ſwains +. 
_ * Have theis. joys, that no courts ever- . gave: 
* Where the marries, in chains, _ 
* Carry ſorrow; in pomp, to their grave.” . 
Arc. Thy -coafidence, my friend, has quell'd my fears; 
Be then, for Amymas ſake, Paſtors. prov'd: 
But we have ſtill our-younger-born unfixt ; 
How ſtand we there ES | | 
Ag. —————f 1 ques right, | 
A tender- paſſion 100 is kindling there: - 
Janthe ſeems of late reſery'd to Iphis: 
The youth more- penlive, and the png mnone gy: 
"The uſual Jonſequence of love declar'd, - 
And love with maiden. modeſty approv'd. 
She flies, *tis true; but flies-to be purſu'd; 
And urges the purſuit, to found bis love. 
Arc. Let him purſue: 1 would not wiſh the maid. 
Should, on his ſammons, yicld to -Iphis* birth. 
_ Heg. But ſee, Amwyotas comes; from © 
More may be gather'd to affit our meaſures. - 
Amyntas, ho! whither fo fall, my ſon? -- #3 Wh 
"Me To them- Amyntas. erg 9) 
Am. Paſtora tells me, Sir, a favourite. lamb 
Ts miſſing from her flock. At:her requeſt 
I to the neighbouring folds am hying. — 
Hep ————— Say 
I have a while, my ſon; to talk with thee, 
You ſee, my lord, even maids in love are woers. * 7 vi 


Paſtora would, but cannot, hide ber flame. 
How amorouſly coy ! this hint betrays it. 7 
A lamb is ſtray'd — why his the charge to find it? F yours 
Her heart, ſhe means; her breaſt, the fold that loſt it! | 
Yet he, fond youth, in honeſt fear miſtakes her. 
Arc. The madeſt lover recommends his flame : 
But to our other point—- | 
| Aeg. -— Come near, Amyntas. | 
Am, Health, and the rays of many a ſailing morn, ' 
Like this, prolong the days of Arcas. 
Arc. Amyntas, I am debtor to thy love. 


LOVE IN A RIDDLE. x 
Aeg. I have obſerv'd of late, lord Arcas' ſon, 
Young Iphis, holds thee near his heart, Amyntas: 
Of courſe, his joys and cares are known to thee, | 
Now.then, be juſt, my boy ;- anfwer dircAtly ; * 
- Has he yet ever told thee, that he lov'd? 
Am. Never—he never told me, that he lov's. 
Aeg. Amyntas, thou repeaOſt my words, as thou 
Wouldſt hold me to their literal ſenſe: take heed! 
Evade not what I mean —- 
Am, —T take your meaning: 
My father knows, whats fit his fon ſhould infver; - | 
fg. Know'ſt thoa then ought onfitting me to aſk ?- 
Am. Your queſtion: then, Sir, would require no anſwer, 
Aeg. How! ſo blunt! am I not thy father, boy? by 
Am. Such, Sir, my daily prayers to heaven confeſs you. 
© Nor ſhall my father ſigh, that I'm his fon. . : 
Arc. No, generous youth, thy father fighs—to own thee. [Afide. 
Aeg. Whence are theſe half replies? be full, I ſay, 
| An tell me what thon know'ſt of Tphis' love. 
Am, The precepts you have taught me reach no farther, 
| | Pardon my doubts; for I am yet to learn, 
That duty can diſpenſe with broken friendſhip, 
* "Till he declares be loves, am I © accuſe him? | 
Aeg. Dar'ſt thou not make thy father judge of what 
.. "ny wrong thy friend? —- F- 
= Am. —T dare: I've told my fears: 
If they're unjuſt, condemn ; if not, forgive them. 
Arc. The faithful boy! Aecgon, I muſt embrace him? 
Bclieve me, youth, thy deareſt father's arms 
Ne'er held thee to his heart with fonder joy. 
\Excuſe him, friend —— 
| Ag. —— What you applaud, wy lord, 
Needs not excuſe—— 

Are. ——O Acyon! friend indeed! by nbc 
How ſhall I thank thy care for ſuch a ſon !—— —[d4part. 
Thy fear, Amyntas, to unfold thy friend, | 
Commends thy truth, and merits his eſteem. 

However, to preſerve thy faith unblemiſh's, 

I give thee, with my band, my word, whate'er 
Thy candour ſhall inform me of his love,  * 
My boy ſhall never think a wrong to him, _ 
Nor find, from me, occaſion to reproach thee. \ 


Am. This, Sir, untics my tongue; my inmoſt-thoughts, - | 
| 
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Like a fair yolume, open: to your reading: - C 
Arc. Thou ſaidſt he- never told. thee, that: he lava?” | j o 
Am. Never—=—: , + 5153 bo; TOGITELD 14) 
Ars. — Yet thou believ'ſt his grief js, love? PP 
Am. Alas, my lord, a youth & happy;.in, ,, + 
His fire, ſo fam'd for virtue, birth, and | mmaatly Pn: 
What ſtrange misfortune can diſturb, but loye? | 
* Arc. Speak without. fear! love is a venial Fralley, 
Am. Tis true, when kindled by an obje& worthy: 
| But natufe calls not wiſdom .to, her council, 
And ſometimes chuſes with z youthful eye.  , on 
ÞAeg. Be brief, and. name.the, nymph, that has, ,engag'd him, 
Am, Let me not wrong bim, Sir; ,I may, wiſtake | 
Her name, which yet I have declin'd to know. 
Aeg. What were thy: reaſons to avoid. that ſecret? .. 
Am. Becauſe I fear'd, if known, my duty might | = 
..Cotapell me, at the riſque of his cſtcem, 
T' inform a tender father of his weakneſs. SES 
Arc. Thou then haſt cauſe to think his paſſion blameful) 
| Am; What ſhall I ſay? for you, my lord, art twice 
My fire, a father to my fire, and me! 
Nay more, you honour him with fricndfhip ! ed 
] too have a friend, and would deſerve him ! | 
O whom ſhall I oblige ! whom dare Yoffend? | 
Arc. Neither, Awyntas ; both ſhall be oblig'd. _ | | 
Am. Pardon my doubts; but fince .your word ſupports me, _, 
Take my ſuſpicions, as my eyes have caught them. 
| Arc. Give me the nymph, whom thou ſuſpe&t't he loves. 
W- Am, Since I muſt ſpeak——lIanthe, Sir, my ſiſter, 
With undeſigning charms, I fear, has ſeiz'd 
His youtbful heart ; yet ſhuns the glorious prize. . 
Arc. 'Tis well, Amyntas——1 am. ſtill in temper : 
And fince my word has wrought thee to this truſt, 
Dar'ſt thou yet make 'me farther creditor, 
And, by a more implicit faith, oblige 24.47 5.1 
Am. A confidence in you, is ſcarce a merit ; 2 
Favours when a{k'd, by virtue, are conferr'd. _ 
L: Arc. Thus then, Amyntas—when thou-find'ſt = fon, 
|| In friendly converſe, would diſcloſe his love ; 
L Tncline to hear him, and condole his ſorrows : : 
7 But when he names Ianthe, as their cauſe, _ 
| Turn to amazement, and reprove his weakneſs! 


Diſlike, objeQ, diſcourage, blaſt his hope ! x 


. _ 
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Urge my diſpleaſure, and Tanthe's. ſcorn ! ! 
Recount examples of clandeſtine love,. by 
Whoſe joyleſs hours have groan'd in-live-lopg woe, 
Set all the terrors of diſtreſs before him, 
And leave the guidance of his fate to me. 

= Am. My lord, you've bound:me to a mournful taſk : 
But fince I know your nature juſt, and gentle, 
I will believe you a like heav/nly power, 
That ſtrews our way to happinef5, with thorns: 
Some wondrous ſecret, ſure, unripe for birth, 
Tho! for a ſeaſon wrapt in low'ring clouds, 
Muſt break at laſt, and ſpread a golden day. 

Arc. Time ſuits not now, to give thee more, Amyntas1 
Let it ſuffice that ITphis is my hope. 
Mean-while, we leave thee to thy. charge in hand. wm. 
Be faithful to thy truſt, and ſerve thy friend. [Ex. Arc. and Aga 
- Am. Ambiguous till! yet where remains the doubt, 

When Arcas has declar'd I ſerve my friend?;,, 
But where's the friend can help forlorn' Amyntas? | 
If Iphis, ſprung from noble blood, delpairs 
Of his Tanthe, born ſo far below him ; 
What then, Amyntas, is thy wretched portion ? 
How muſt Paſtora, ſhould ſhe know. thy love, 
Redouble all her ſcorn for thee, and on 51 ; 
A brother's heart revenge a_ brother's pain? 
Yet why (ſince love was never deem'd a crime) 
Should virtue fink abandon'd in deſpair? 


ATR LV. 
© Love's a tempeſt, life the ocean, 
* Paſſions croſt the deep deform 
* Rude and raging tho' the motion, 
* Virtue fearleſs braves the' ſtorm : 
* Storms and tempeſts may blow over, 
* And ſubſide to gentle: gales; 
* So the poor deſpairing lover, . 
* When leaſt hoping, oft prevails. 
* Love's a tempeſt, etc.” 


Rut ſee! fad Iphis comes! with heaving heart; 

And penſive pace, he Gilent ſtalks along, my 

Lifting, with dewy eyes, his ſighs to heaven! 1 

Within this ſhade, unſeen, TI may attend 

His mood, and farther know to ſerve bin. [An refirgs, 
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Enter Ipbis. COT | 
 Ips. why, why, fond wreteh, didſt thou avow thy flame? 
Was not het friendſhip more-thar love could merit? - 

To every. wiſh, that infivcence could form, + 
Alternate kindneſs, flowing from the heart, 
Fill'9 up the meaſbre of our ſocial hours, 
When to ſome diſtant hill the ſports have cal'd 
The ſmiling fair, unknowing of her charms, 
Thought it no boon, to truſt thee with their < 1425-50 
But now, O fatal avarice of love! 
To what reverſe of fortune art thou fallen! 
Now, at thy ſight, thy cold companion flies; 
Or heedleſs paſſing, with a downcaſt eye, 
ContraQts her beauty from thy pining ſenſe, 
Offended at their power to/wound, or cure. 
© Iphis! now-farewel thy joys! farewel thy pence! 
Here, to-the mnſie: of this gurgling brook, 
Join thy faint voice, and tell the woods thy woe. 
| The flitting winds perhaps may catch the onde, 
And waft them to Janthe's car. | \ 
ATR VI. 
* While my love was a ſecret, no Cain | 
* Was io bleſt, or ſo favour'd, as F;* 
* No paſtime delighted the plain, HITS 
* But Tanthe' with Tphis* *would hye: 
* When I wreſtled, ' or ftrain'd for the ' race, | 
_ © Her boſom cheav'd wiſhes for me; © 
* When IT won it, ſhe bluſht with ſuch grace, 
* And cry'd: O! the garland's for thee. 
* But alas! fince my flame I reveal'd, - 
* All ber kindneſs i is turn'd to diſazin; 
* Tf ſhe eyes me, the flies o'er. the field, 
* Or bids the. winds. hear me complain. __ . 
* When the nymphs, . to my ſorrows more kind, 
* Reproach the hard heart of the maid; 
* From her anger this. anſwer they find, 
* Fond love——has my friend{hip betray 'd."? 
Amyntas returns. 
Am. 1 bave attended, Tphis,” to thy otros; 
And now, no lpnger can ſuppreſs the friend: 
Give me thy griefs at large, arid eaſe thy heart; 
Iph. Amyntas! have I (till a friend in thee? 
A riend, with whom I may repoſe my grief? 


*. 
» 
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A friend that will with candour hear, 
And chide me with compaſſion ?-— - 
Am. + - —— Yes, a friend, 
That comes prepar's,  determin'd. to affilt thee. , . 
Name, then, the pymph, {hat thus Nabi hb thee of. 
AThyſelf — _., T 
ITph. ——Need I repeat what. ev'ry grove 
Has heard, what almoſt ev'ry tree records? 
Rip up my heart, and read Ianthe there!._._ 
Am. My ſiſter! is it poſſible! Ianthe!. 
Iph. She, ſhe,. Amyntas, has refoly'd my ruin, 
Am, Let me fuppreſs my wonder, till. I hear . 
Thy tale: unfold, from firſt to laſt, the ſpring, 
_ The progreſs, and the. iſſue of thy hopes. 
Tph. Hear and lament my fate——1 will not. 3ell, 
*Amyntas, with a lover's fondneſs on _ 
Tanthe's charms, tho* on that one theme 
O! I could talk whole 'midnight moons to: ws, | 
Am. Proceed: my patience: ſhall indulge thy. fondneſs. , 
-Ipb.,.' Exe: yet 1 was ſuſceptible of love, | 
Or that her charms unblown could fear the lover, 
A ſympathetic friendſhip join'd 'our hearts, 
Our innocence inſeparable. paſs'd our days: 
Nature, at length, with ſoft maturity 
Spread o'er my youthful cheek the manly down: 
>Then, with unuſual pulſes beat my heart; : 
New wiſhes ;found new. luſtre in her charms, 
And, on my gazing, ſighs uncall'q would riſe, 
And yet, alas! ſo innocent my thoughts, 
I knew not, then, was love ;. nor. till this hour | 
Perhaps had known, but that « fatal proof _ 
(Tho' at the time tranſporting) ſince confirm'd.it. 
Am. Tranſporting! ha!.let, me conceive. thee, Tphis, '- . + 
1þh. Miſtake -me not ; the proof,; tho' ſweet, was _— 
Am. Forgive my PRE: I ought thave ca ins - 
Purſue thy tale— 
Tph. —It happen'd on a day, . 
Paſtora, fair Tanthe, and myſelf 
Their guide, returning wearied from the A 
Accepted, from a neighbouring ſwain, refreſhment, _ 
There, as within the honey-ſuckle. bower - 6.24 
We lay, whoſe waving ſweets enrich'd. the air; 
-A careful bee, providing for the hive 
| B | 
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With buſy toil, from flower to flower flew round us, 
Paſtora fearful of his flight, with blows 
Miſpent in air, diſturd'd his diligence: 
*Fhe. inſet thus provok'd, with ſudden rage, 
Parts an her cheek his ſharp invenom'd ſting. | 
The ſbricking maid, in tears, deplor'd her pain; .” 
When kind Ianthe to her foecour flew, | 
find to the fiery wound her balmy lips 
Apply'd; then ſolemn to the ear ſhe ſang 
Verſes of holy and myſterious meaning, | 
{A charm bequeath'd her by the ſage Etidocia:) 
On this the angry tumonr. was difpell'd, 
And to her cheek the uſual roſe return'd, 
Am. Happy relief! have magic notes ſuch od} 
But O methinks I feel Paſtora's pain ! 
Tph. Who wonld not bear the pain to tafte the cure? 
No, Amyntas, T rather muſt believe 
The charm receiv'd its virtue from Ianthe: 
For, ' fire! ſach lips whate'er they touch muſt heal. 
4m. But, Iphis, how couldſt thou perceive, ow thene, 
That love had ſeiz'd thy heart ?—— 
Tph. ———— Attend the ſequel. 
While 1 ſtood witneſs of the charming cure, 
T ſaw fuch humid fervour on her lips, 
Such willing fondneſs ſparkling from her eyes, 
Heard the ſweet chirping found of every kiſs, 
With ſuch delight——T wiſh'd the wound my own. 
At length fo painful grew my tender longing, 
'Fhat, on a ſudden, burſting from the bower, 
In ſeeming anguiſh covering with my hand * 
My face, 1 writh'd like one in mortal pain: 
The cauſe inquir'd, I to Tanthe cry'd, | 
Another bee had pierc'd my raging lip. 
6he nnſvſpicious of her ſkill, betray'd 
Her innocence, unbluſhing at her art, 
With ſweet convulſion drew my healthy lip 
To hers, unknowing of the joys I ſtole; 
No malady ſhe found, but what ſhe pave, 
A thouſand ſtings ſhe ſhot into my heart, 
Which ſince-confeſs'd, her feorn denies to cure. 
Am. What on the inſtant follow'd this proceeding ? 
Iph. As to our home we onward took the way, 


Jfondly ſmiling own'd the happy fraud, 
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Exulted on the joy her lips had givin, _ 
And, to excuſe the fat, impeach'd wy love! 
At this, .a.red confuGpn flulh'd her cheek; 
Quick anger darted from her flaſhing eyes, 
Till mute concern diſtild a falling tear. 
* Nor prayers, excuſe, or penitence prevail'd ; 
For, from that moment, never would ſhe ſpeak, 
Regard, converſe, or, A "yy 
My or more. | . 
| FI A I R "vIt. - 
* I once believ'd, exe ſhe cou'd hate, 
* Kind nature wou'd her laws, undo, 
* That doves wou'd with, the falcons mate, 
* Or falcons to the doves be true. 
* But, to my ruin, now I ſee, 
a * The ſofteſt heart is hard to me.” 


? 


Am. ———— ——— Nox can: I blame her, Tphiis ; 3. 


With grief, I own, thy ſtory has deceiv'd me; 
Were theſe thy tender motives for my pity ? | 
Fond youth, thy wanton fraud was too licentious ; ' 
What leſs than ſcorn, could maiden ſhame return, 
For injur'd truth, and innocence betray'd! | 

Iph. O! Amyntas! then I am loſt indeed! 
Reprov'd by thee too, I m yſclf condemrr ; 
To merit her difdain i is — | 
>Complete: EE: 
Am. Nay then I till muſt pity ME , 
Thy reſignation yet recalls the friend, 
And ſooths the jealons brother to forgive. 
 Tpb. © then confirm it by the deareſt proof, 
And, ſoften, to my ſighs, Tanthe's heart, | 
Am. No, Tphis; to'confirm the friend fincere, | 
Againſt thy love I muſt ſupport thy virtue: ; 
Thy duty, honour, mt'reſt and thy fame,” 
With force invincible, 'oppeſe thy hopes: 


Therefore, in time, fond youth, reſtrain thy _ 


Fix on ſome beauty equal to thy birth, 
Preſerve the fountain of thy blood uaſtain'g, 
And leave Tanthe to inferior: hearts. 


Iph. Thy words, Amyntas, like a, poniard pierce me,” 


Am. Thy prefent pain ſecures. thy fatyre peace, 

Iph. Can I have peace, without Tanthe's love? 

Am. Canli thou be bappy with duninilk'd. howour? 
B AD 


*- 
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Iph. Where virtue is, the proudeſt birth may bow. 
Am. Take heed, raſh youth! thou. haſt an high-born ſiſter: 
How, in her heart, would'ſt thou approve thefe precepts? 
Tþh. As thou would'ſt—if her tbver would applaud 'em. 
Am. As I wou'd! I miſtake thee fure; explain. | 
Tph. Suppoſe, Amyntas for Paſtora burn'd, the 
Suppoſe Paſtora ſhou'd' approve his flame; | 
*Fhen aſk of love what wou'd' Amyntas dv? | 
Am. Admit me frail- —were that a plea for-Tphis? 
He- probes me to the heart! ſure, he fuſpetts not. : Aſide, 
E muſt avoid the ſibje and retire. = 7 
Iphis, howe'er-my friendſhip is ttclin'd; 
Compaſſion: muſt not- cancel' obligations : 
Thy noble father is-onr houſe's patron: 
To ſerve thy love, were to-invade- his honour! 
Therefore be early warn'd, and rein-thy paſſion;. 
Return to ny, and-abjnre- Ianthe. 


A.I R VIII, 
* Ely,. when ſbe charms thee :- 
* Victue. alarms.thee:. 
* Oppoſe her beauty,. 
* With. fame. and duty + 
* Love without. bonour's the bane of our joys: 
* When beauty's blaſted, 
* Love is ſoon waſted; 
' _ * Honour!s a bleſſing: 
t. Out-lives poſſeſling; 
* The laurel of. fame no. thander deſtroys. 
* Fly,, when, etc.” _ LExit. Am. 
Tph. Perſuade the ſeas in- tempeſts to-be. calm! 
Forvid the vernal flowers to blow-—their ſweets. 
To ſmell, or ſeaſons to regard.the ſun! 
Such is the power of Iphis to recede :- | "on 
| To change is the relief. of luke-warm lovers; 
None can he:happy, but who dare be wretched!” 
Fortune may. ſtarve, but never change my love. 


A TR IX. and Ks 
* No, no, my heart?” | 

* Indure the ſmart;. 

« Whatever pair 

© Her eyes ordaih, 


* My never-changing love ſhall bear, 


») 1 
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* From charms ſo fweer 
+ * There's no retreat; 
* So juſt her ſcorn, 
: © TI (till muſt burn, 
| , Tho? doom'd to ſure deſpair, ; L 
* What tho' ber colder eyes may grieve me, ] 
- _* This conſolation ſtill I find, | F| 
* That, from my ſorrows, to relieve me,. | 
*-Kinder fancy forms her kind. 
* There, diſarm'd of eoy diſdain ;- - 
* Her yieuog fighs reward my pain. 


_ Amyntas returns. 
Am. Tphis, diſpel thy fears; Amyntas is. 
With joy return'd, to gratulate thy love. 


» AJpb. What means my friend? | : 
Exter Arcas. . 
Am. —— Lord Arcas will inform thee. 


Tpb. My father. proſtrate let me. thus r&vere him, 
Arc. Ariſe, my. fon! recover fo thy heart, 
And proſecute thy love: thy friend Amyntas, 
By my appointment, tempting thy deſires, 
With ſuch fair praiſes has adorn'd thy truth, 
. That my fond nature earns Cindulge thy vows, . 
And, far as my paternal ſanQtion may, 
, With honour in lanthe to complete them. 
Tph. © kind: Amyntas ! didſt. thou thus deceive me? 
Arc. I know the treaſures of her mind, as than 
Her charms; I know. that happineſs, in love,, 
Is not the gift of fortune, or of birth. 
J: know that honour is adorn'd by virtue, 
That title is, without it, but a name: 
Therefore when virtue prompts thy heart to love—— 
For worldly views, I give them to the air! 
Tph. How ſhall my future life deſerve this goodneſs}: 
O Amyntas! I breathe again! and my. 
Diſcordant heart reſumes its harmony, . 


- &T R Xl. | 
* Away, away, deſpair!” 
__ « Leave me, fear; 
* Pining, care! 
*- Of hope a dawning light, 
*- Kindly bright; 
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* Diſpels my former woes: +! 
* Life is nqw ſoft repoſe:: 
* When fears to love relief deny, 
* By one ſubqu'd, a thouſandifly : 
* When hops is once:;in fight, 
. * All, all the reſt is all delight!” 
Arc. To give thee, Iphis; yet a. farther hopez 
Acgon, her father, knowing my conſent 
Had ratify'd thy love, with joy receiv'd $*%/* Fi 
The news, and warn'd Ianthe of her. conqueſt. _ 
This moment he prepares her for thy wiſhes, 
And brings her, bluſhing, to receive thy vows. 
Iph. O ſweet relief! O unexpetted joy! _ 
Arc. Now, good Amyntas, have I kept my word ? 
Am. And doubly have rewarded my obedience. 
Iph. And yet, alas, I fear, Now I may ſpeak, 
My "heart retreats, and-trembles to be heard. 
Arc. Who fears Yoffend, takes the firſt ſtep to pleaſe, 
Tph. But I in ſuch high nature have offended — 
Arc. Were the offence is love, the coldeſt maid 
Seldom exatts repentance—— ſee ſhe comes! 
By her fond father's hand conduted—chear thy heart. 


Enter Aegon leading Tanthe, who- ſlands ſome time Joes. 
* Iphis kneeling at @ diſtance, 


ws 6 = oe + | = 
Aeg. * A tovely nymph and fraim, © 
* At once adorn'd the plain, 
* For whom the reſt, in vain, 
* In love were fighing, 
* No laſs, who ſaw the youth, 
* But found her heart in ſooth. 
* All over flame and truth, 
* And for him dying, 
\ ©* But ob! the boy 
* To all: was coy, 
* For he but one deſir'd; 
* The nymph by all admir'd 
* Made him. furrender, 4 
* The dainty nymph, it ſeems, | 
* Was farther in extremes; 
* For tho), *tis-true, . 


* dhe could fubdue 
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* The heart of every ſwain: 

* Yet all purſu'd in vain; 

; *'None! none could bend her.” 
Look there, my darling 


Arc. Fair Janthe! 
Turn thy kinder-eye 1 
Am. ——— O lend thy own ear. 


Tan. Methinks I and, like a poor hunted deer 
Within the toil, by-lifted ſpears ſurrounded. 
What is my crime? why am I here the point 
Of public gaze, the mark of chiding eyes, | 
And general reproach? whom have I wrong'd? 
Not Iphis, ſure!” unleſs my friendſhip was injurious : 
That once betray'd, could I do leſs than end it? 
His crime (Oh that my memory could loſe it!) 
T ſooner ſhall forget than date to pardon. 
Tph. Ianthe, oh my heart pfnes after thee! 
By all our ptayful hours of infant life, 
Which almoſt arm ir- arm, our innocence - 
Delighted, and delighting has enjoy'd; | 
By theſe my conſcious pangs of friendſhip loſt 
Tan. Thou haſt defil'd it, Iphis, by deceit! 
Tph. © yet reſtore, reſtore me to mylelf; 
Forgive, and call me to thy friendſhip home! 
Jan, 'Twas once my pride! 'remember'd, "tis my ſhame, 
 Tþb. Alas, our friendſhip was'the bloom of loye! 
And love the promiſe of the tree perform'd, 
Is then the fruit leſs pleaſing than the flower? 
Tan. Yes,—the white hawthorn in its bloom is fragrant, 
Its fruit negleed, or the food of herds. 
Iph. O yet forgive! and never ſhall ungovern'd love, 
In conſcious word or look, offend thy virtue. 
Tan. That thou haſt wrong'd me once is my misfortune; 


If I am twice deceiv'd, the guilt be mine. [ Going, 
Aeg. Tanthe, ſtay — [She returns, 
I1ph. ———Are theſe, Amyntas, my 

Deluded hopes ? [He riſes, and leans on Amyn. 


Aeg. ———No, IT compel thee not. 
Thy heart ſhall ever, in thy love, be free. 

lan, Thus let my bending knee be thankful! 
Say but my heart is free! I aſk no more. 

Aeg. Free as thy boſom-thought— 

Arc, —” — -Xcs, fair Janthe, | 


- v 
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Howe'er my partial fondneſs may-regard 
A fon diſtreſt, I till eſteem thy virtve; '. 
Nor, with thy father's power, would thwart thy woes. 
If thou art injur'd, right thy maiden wrongs; ' | 
If love wants motives to compoſe thy breaſt, . 
The voice of power, or int*reſt, ſhall dear, | 
And leave thee free. to pardon, or reſent. - 
{ay. If I were capable of hating Tphis, 2 
This goodneſs might. remove it! no, my lodd, 
] am not yet fo blinded by reſentment,  *- 
But that I can allow his virtue ſti  - 
Diffufive to the: world; why. then am. I | - 
Diſtinguiſh'd by offence? with grief + ſpeak. i n 
Why are thoſe virtues. only blaweable | 
To me? —- | 
{pb. — Couldſt thou behold thy eyes, Jonibs, 
Thy chiding wonder of my erime might ood. >: R 
Tan. Admit thy ill-plac'd flattery: were true, - 1s: 
Ts that excuſe for fraud, and injur'd kindneſs? ' 2271y 
For violated faith, and ſenſual inſult? | 
Jþb. How_can the guilt; of Iphis taint Janthe >. 
Jan. O weak reply !- *tis not enough. that nk 
Are innocent; they mult be ought ſo too. Sup 
And ſhe, whoſe violated modeſty /-/ + 
Forgives, reſents ag a difſembled anger. F 
AIR XIN. IF; 
« No, no,' to pardon, were but spproving 1% 
© All that*the guilt of love' has done. 
* Hearts that o'erlook offences in. loving, 
* To their own ruin blindly rug. 
* No, no, to /pardon, etc. 
+ Virtue relenting , 
--, © At humble repenting, 
© Is but inviting offence to-go on. 
*-No, no, to pardon, etc. | 
* She. that diſpenſes _ | 
4 With firſt offences, 
* But makes with delight the crime all her OWN». 
* No, no, to pardon, etc.” :: | 
Tph. Lions and: tigers' might be. footer tam'd, 
Than one obdurate maid! fome pitying' god. 
Look down, diſſolve her frozen heart, relieve 


A lover's pain, ayd' give ber eyes compaſlion! 


A, 
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* Cupid! intreat her. 
_ * Relentlefs creature! if 
* Muſt I lighted yield my breath 2 | 
Jan, * No. 
Iph. * Have I leave to love you? 
Ian. * No, | 
Tph._ * Can my ruin move woe 
.* Jam © Noe |; 
Iph. * In pity, give me life or death! 
Jan. * No, no, no, 'ho. © 
Tph. * O painful ſtation!” 
* Hard-fated vaſſion ! t1 
* Can youth and beauty nature defy 2 2 
Tan, * If men have right to love, maids bave to fly. | 
* Tph. *'* Cupid! entreat hee, cc. = 
| { Iphis turning from Janthe dejeRted, leans axeinſ a tre, | 
while Amyntas feems to talk to her apart. 
Arc, I fear me, Aegon, we have gone too far! 
Tanthe ſeems to triumph in the power 
We gave, and ftrains it to a cruelty. 
Aeg. Give nature time! this tide' of 'pow'r may turn; 
Virgins grow ſeldom old in- cruelty. 
"Their tyranny is but a poor, ſhott-liv'd flow'r; 
With pride it blooms, but ſooner fades than beavty. 
* Am. "Tis true, 'Tanthe, thou att free to chuſe; * 
But ſomething ſeems to that indulgence due : 
Thou ſeeſt the generous Arcas, and 'thy father, ' + *" 
Though they impoſe not, recommend at leaſt, 
And in their ſilence, chide thy- coldne{s. 
{1an. Leave me to patiſe—virtue! to thee, thus fan © 
Implicit have-T paid obedience! now 
: Support and cover with thy wings my weakneſs. © -{Aſide, 
Am. 1f ever, Iphis, now reſume thy cauſe. ' | 
1þh. Tanthe! tho' my fault confeſs'd deſpairs 
Of pardon, let me hope my puniſhment 
- At leaſt extends not to thy rooted hate!” 
Divide, if poſſible, the lover from - | 
The friend; and to remember, that T, once, | 
Was-unoffeuding TIphis—— wear this trifle. {Ofering bi a 
ſan. Accepted preſents, Tphis, are for hearts' 
In amity, and therefore ſuit not me: 
Yet lince, I find, the general with attends thee;' 
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In proof, at leaſt, that I ſuſpend reſeytment, 


One gift I will reccive, and only one. ; 


4phb. O! quick pronounce thy pleaſure, 'and relieve me! 
| Tan. Relieve thyſelf; on. thee relicf depends! - * 


Ls 


Now, if thou canſt, divine thy life to come, 


- Before the holy ſhrine of chaſte Diana *' 
I proſtrate threw me, and implor'd her aid: 


For thus our goddeſs has refolv'd thy doom! > LR 
Arc. Acgon, Amyntas, hear —— 

1þb. ——— —My foul-attends thee! | 

Jan, Know then, impatient to redreſs my my this. morn 


"The goddeſs ſmil'd propitious to'my pray'rs, I 1 
And to reſent the ſtains of Iphis' love, 


Theſe words her ſacred oracle pronounc'd : 
« That which he cannot have, ſhall Iphis give; ; 
« That, which thou canſt not give, or he defire: | * 


- * That which he muſt not bave, muſt thou receive, 


® That! that's the right thy preſent wrongs require, 
1ph. What jangling paradoxes rack my brain!” 
Arc. Can love thro' riddles only reach their hearts? TM 
.Aeg. When I was young, I always found it ſo, 3 Abe, 
Jap. © *Till this from Ipbis ſhe receive, 
*« Tanthe never ſhall forgive. - 3'F y þ 
« When Iphis plain this riddle reads, 
*. Then to his wiſh his love ſucceeds, 
© Now turn thee, Iphis, to thy art. 
© Mean-while, like friends compell'd, we ms 
TIph. Can Iphis from Ianthe fly ? n 
lan. Will Iphis, what ſhe aſks, deny? ' 
| AIR XV., 
Iph, *. Thus the plaintive exile "OA WENN 
: © Doom'd to leave his native ſhore, x . 
Jan, * Thus the chearful merchant trics | 
* Seas and winds, for golden oar, _ 
Iph. * Winds and ſeas, with gentle-gales, 
* Sometimes waft us to pals | 
«* But the baniſh'd lover ſails, 
* Wreck'd with every wind that Ms 
Tan. * Danger paſt delights the mind; . 
© , © Life, if always calm, would clog; _ 
* In our proudeſt hours, we find, k 
* Sweet relief is all our joy. _ | 7 
Both. *. Sweet relief, etc, 
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Tph. * Death and abſence are the ſame. 
Tan, * Abſence tries .a conſtant flame. 
Iph. * Conſtant love ſhould find reward. 
Ian. * Love ſhould all commands regard. 


Iph. * T0 and love ſometimes perſuade, b 
s. Jan. agg an@fate will be obey'd. 


Fate love ſhall Bt 
_ Lao The] way & be 0 ys. 


[All but Lanthe g0 of. 
Tan. 'Tis done! his tender paſſion is reveal'd, 
What I endure lies here, a load conceal'd, 
Call not for pity, Iphis, of thy pain : | 
Unleſs thy thoughts conceiv'd what mine ſuſtain, 
My love, by pride ſuppreſs'd, was harder borg 
Than. all thy anguiſh from Ianthe's ſcorn. 
r Unequal, nature, are thy laws ordain'd! 
By thee we're taught to love, by thee reſtrain'd: 
While lordly man no ſooner feels thy fire, 
Than he, unblam'd, avows the ſoft. deſire, 
Melts with complaining ſighs our hearts away, 
Till what, with pain, we hide, our conſcious eyes betray. 


Seu VCEWE k 
ARCAS and A GON. 


arc. O AEGON! how ſhall I requite thy love! 

Much for Amyntas' virtue is thy due; 

But for Ianthe more! a female mind, 

So greatly rais'd above her humble, fortune, 

So juſtly jealous of her maiden fame, | 

So warm, yet graceful, in her firm reſentment; 

So fearful to forgive, ſo ſweetly loth 

To puniſh, where paternal pity pleaded! 

A heart  finiſh'd in the mold of virtue 

Raiſes my wonder high as my content! 

Theſe, Aegon, theſe are bleſſings, from thy care 

Deriv'd, which Arcas neyer can repay. 

Aeg. Has not your equal care of my Paſtora 
More than repaid the debt of your Tanthe? | 
And does not Iphis balance your Amyntas? I | 
Talk not of obligations then, unleſs : 

You would inquire, what Aegon owes to Arcas? 
Arc. Let them be mutual then: what vircue gives 
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Is always ſo: when friends, on friends, confer, ” | 
. To give or to receive, is equal, pleaſure. ; 
Now tell me, Acgon, ſpeak thy real thoughts, - 
' What muſt we judge of cold Tanthe's conduQ? ' 
Aeg. That educati6n has aſſiſted natu 2 
And giv'n her prudence to conceal her fove. ® 
Arc. Her love! why was the riddle then impos'd? 
For, if ſhe loves, her hopes are there in hazard: - 
| . Tf Iphis never ſhould have {kill to, ſolve it, 
þ On her own heart her cruelty recoils. 
i] Aeg. *Tis true: but nature is, in female hearts, 
| $o ſhy, they ſometimes will endure more pain 
'To hide, than to accompliſh their deſires. 
But here, alas! the danger's ſoon remoy'd. bh % 
*Tis but her whiſpering ſome boſom-friend, | 
Who kindly may betray the truſt to Iphis. 

Arc. Suppoſe ſhe never make that truſt !—— 

Aeg. —— -—Know then, 
That I, myſelf, already have unty'd it. 

Arc. *Tis more than I can reach ; explain [—_— 

Aecg, —— — No. 

Your heart's too tender to conceal it long. _ 
You, on the firſt diſtreſs of Iphis, would afſiſt him. . 

Arc. Well! take thy own courſe, till proper time demand it, 
Now, Aegon, turn we to our other care. - bk 
Philautus is this day return'd fronr Corinth 
In gorgeous pomp, to make his conqueſt ſure; 

- The fame he tells me, of my daughter's charms, 
Have drawn him from the croud of courtly beauties, 
| Whoſe rival hearts, in yain, haye ſigh'd to hold him, 
To lay his fortunes at Paſtora's feet. 

Aeg. This froth and van'ty muſt yield us ſport. 

Arc. 1 leave bis follies, Aegon, to thy charge; ; 
- Thy jovial tongue will play upon his pride, . | 
And better ſound the ſhallows of his heart. 

| But I muſt, as befits his birth, receive him : | 
; - Nor, for his father's ſake, muſt flight his weakneſs, _ 
| Paſtora ſhall be inform'd of his arrival: _ | 

Bring thou Amyntas to their interview : 

Where, when he ſees, in form, the high Philautus - 
- By my own hand preſented to Paſtora, YH | 
Then ſhall we prove, how far his ſecret flame NY ; 
Can bear a rival, or deſerve a miltrels, he RD hae 
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' Heg. Firſt, let me treſpaſs on your gentle patience: 
'This way I ſee old Corydon advancing : 
- He comes, by my appointment, to complain 
Of ſome abuſe, that's offer'd to his daughter; 
And hopes, that your authority will right him. 
Arc. 'Tis true! ſomewhat of this Paſtora told me. 
Aeg. He's here, with. all the parties, to attend you. 
Enter Corydon, Phillida, Cimon, Mopſus, Damon, and other ſhep- 
_ berds. | 
Cor. May all our gods preſerye the noble Arcas, 
Lord of our lands, and flocks. 
Arc. ——-——— Good neighbours, welcome! 
What ſeems amiſs, that may concern your welfare ? 
Cor. Ah! my good lord, I have no ſkill to ſpeech it, 
But grief at heart, will always find a tongue. 


.c My lord, this home-bred maid I call my daughter, 


She's.all I have, and all my, hope; now I 

Would gladly ſee her well diſpos'd in marriage. 

And that ſhe might not die a maid, unaſk'd, = 

T have declar'd one half of what I haye 

Her dow'r, in preſent; at my death, the reſt, 

*Tis true, *tis little ; but. till, the half is half! 

Now here, ſo pleaſe you, I. have found her. out 

A pair of wholeſome youths, to take her choice of: 

Brothers they be, ſons of. my neighbour Dorus, 

This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mopſus! 

"Their means, and manners, ſuit her breeding well, 

| And both profeſs their hearts are ſet vpon her. 
Cim. Yes, and pleaſe you, both cruelly in love. [Half crying, 
Cor. Nay priythee, Cimon, let, me tell my ſtory. 
Arc. A little patience, friend —, 
Myyp. ————-— —Hoh! hob! _hoh! hoh! 

That fool my brother's always in the wrong! 
_ Cor. Fy! fy! Mopſus! now thou art worſe than he. 
Arc. On with thy tale— 


Cor. ——— ———-Now, Sir, theſe lads, I ſay, 95s : 
Were nothing in the way to crofs their. courtſhip, ps 
Might one or: t'other make her a good huſband, + 


| But here, here, an't pleaſe you, lies our grief! 
The wilful girl is ſcornful to them both. 

_ And why? | becauſe, forſooth ! ſhe loves another?! 
But how! how is her love diſpos'd? why thus! 

| This prankidg gameſome boy, this Damon here! 
C 3 
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3% LOVE IN-A RIDDLE. 
With ſongs, and: gambols, has I think bewitch'd her: 
His pipe, it ſeems, has play'd her ſweeter ſounds, 
And all the idle day they toy and ſing together, 
Cim. Ay fo they do, ant pleaſe you— Sr 
Cer, —— Nay, nay,  Cimon! 
- Cim, Well, well! ve done: but I'm ſure it's true tho'—= * 
Cor. So nothing now will down with her but Damon. 
And what will Damon do? why, ruin, herl ; 
The lamb that's in' the hungry fox's mouth, _ | | 
Has little hope to ſcape being made his breakfaſt: | 
' For he declares he ne'er intends to marry,, $50 
And openly defies my power to force him. | : 
A hard defiance to a tender father! | [Weeps. 
Now, good my lord! 'tis true you're not our king, | 
And therefore none are bound, by Jaw, t' obey you. 
But you've a ſtronger tye o'er us, our hearts. 
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| The man were branded here, that ſcorn'd your pleaſure; : 
4 And the great good you do us every day, 
'F Will make your word go farther, than a law: 


So if your pity think my caſe i is bard, 
 T leave the manner how, to your great wiſdom; - 
| And hope your goodneſs will preyent a father's Ries; 
| Arc. O Aegon! how affeQing is the tongue 
Of plain fimplicity—the honeſt wretch! : 
He moves me more. with nature” $ eloquence, | 
Than all the points of our Athenian orators, FG 
Thy grief, 'good Corydon, I I take to heart, 
Apd, to my poor extent of power, will ford thee. 
But hear we now, what 6thers may reply. | 
Damon, thov'alt heard this yood old man's complaint; 
Why haſt thow dallied with this maid's s affeion? 
Dam. My lord, I mean the I:ſs no harm, not I: 
Tis true, I like her lip,” and ſo 1 do 
Some twenty others; and twenty others may 
Have all the fame demand to marry me! 
But, las-a-day! tho? kiffing goes by favour, 
A man can't marry every girl he kiſſes! 
* Were that a claim, then ſhe, tl:at firſt was kiſg'd, © 
Should firſt be married; fo I hope, wy lord, 
T ſhall not þe bound to do one right, in wrong 
To hundreds, that ſhould come, in turn, before her. 
Aeg. Sirrah! thou mak'ſt thy perjuries a ſport, a oa 
And think'ſt thy wit excuſes vickedneſs, - No | 


” IRE IE _—_ 44 ” 
— _ - : ol oa. 1 


en Ss EE oe 
x I ne a. 


hd et 
nn pune 


+4 pd KW R 
X . 


LOVE IN A RIDDLE ag 


Dam. Not ſo hard, good. maſter; for maids ſometimes 
Are flippery bits, as well as-we; and he 
That has but one poar ſtring. to his bow, if that 
Should fly, will find but ſorry: ſport. a ſhooting, 
Aeg. Knave ! thou'rt a nuſance; all. thy neighbours note thee 
® For a poacher: when, nuts are ripe, he cracks 
+ You half the apron-ſtrings around the country. 
Arc. Gently, Aegon ; let us ſuſpend reproof, 
That we may hear, without diſguiſe, his thoughts. 
"Well, Damon, what amends to' Corydon? 
What ſhall I ſay T'have done to right his daughter. 
Dam. Why let the damſcl pleaſe herſelf, my lord; | 1 
If ſhe's difpos'd to marry, there's her choice. | | 
If to make life a frolic—here's her man. 
. There's no great hardſhip, where the will is free: 
T As ſhe muſt firſt conſent, before ſhe kiffkes, 
FT hope ſhe'll firſt have mine, before I marry. 
For though ſome men have hang'd themfelves for maids, 
Yet, I have known my betters think a wife | 
'The worſt of halters; ſo whate'er betide me, 
. I hope, you won't make marriage, Sir, my ſentence! 
Arc. Think'ſt thou. a virtuous bride, a puniſhment? 
Dam. A halter made of filk's a halter ftill ; 
And as the fong wifely ſays, my Iord, 
A'TKR*3. 
A © The man, for life, a 
* That takes a wife, | 
* Is like a thouſand diſmal things: 
* A fox in trap, 
* Or worſe, mayhap; 
* An owl, in cage, that never ſings. 
* Dull, from morw to night 
* He hates her faght, 
* Yet he, poor ſoul! muſt endure it. 
| © Bed of thorns! 4 
* Head of horns? 
* Such a life! | 
* Rope, or knife, 
* Can only cure it. | . 
IT. | 
Gn * A bull at ſtake, 
* To merry make, - 
* He roars aloyd, aud the laugh i is firong} 
C 
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« Like dog, and cat, 
* Or puſs, and rat, | 
« He fights for life, and it laſts as long.' 
'* But the man that's free, 
* Is like the bee, 


* While every flower he's taſting, i 
* Never cloys, 


'* With his joys: 
- * Day, or night, 
* New delight 
© Is only laſting.” 


Cor. You ha Sir, I have not accus'd bim fallly; 
He owns himſelf more wicked, than I ſpoke him. 
Arc. *Tis true, as ſuch we ſhall conſider him. 
Well, my good friends, I dope what you propoſe 
| [To Cim. and Mop. 
will ſhew your hearts are of an honeſt mold. 
There ſtands the maid; if you have ought to urge, 
That may prefer your hopes to Damon's, 
Take this occaſion to ayvow your love: 
You have her father's wiſh, and my proteQtion: 
Cim. Ah! Sir, an'like you, I *have no heart to ſpeak; 
She flouts and glowts, at me, from morn to night. 
See how ſhe looks now ! *cauſe ſhe can't avoid me. 
Arc. Take courage, man, *tis but her maiden, ſhyneſs. R 
Cim. .D'ye. think fo, Sir! why then I will take heart! 
If an old ſong will do the thing, have at vey: 


AIR Il. 


5m ' * There's not a ſwain, 


: * On the plain,” | bee # 
. * Would be bleſt as I, . 
. * © could you but, could you but, on me finile: 
 ©* But you appear 
* So ſevere, 
* That trembling with fear, 
* My heart goes pit a pat! pit a pat! al the while? 


* When I cry, 
* Muſt I die? 6-935 p- 
* You make no reply, | 
* But look ſhy, 3 Eb LECT HS 


* And with a ſcornful eye, 
* Kill we wiih your crocky's $5 034. 6, 5 
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* How can you be, can you be, 
* How can you be, fo hard to me?? 
Ah! poor Cimon, thow art n&er the nearer! 
Not all thy ſighs, nor ſongs, nor ſobs can move her? [Crying. 
Cor, You ſee, my lord, the lad tho? fearful, in . 
” His heart is honeſtly diſpos'd however. 
Arc. Perhaps ſhe may be more inclin'd to Mopſus. : 
Arg. Come, Mopſus, now for thee, thy heart ſeems cheerful, 
Mop. Ay! 'twas always fo: I love to laugh, 
Let things go how they will: wy let her frown? ' | 
As long as Cimon's us'd as ill as I | 
| It gives one's mind a little caſe deniovce! | 
ro_g as *twill, I ſhall have him to laugh at? CY 
So, as he's for ſinging an old ſong -fadly, 
*T will be but ad, to try a new one mertily. 
| BS + 9 
* When Phillida milks her cow, 
* How have I ſtood ſmirking! 
*'Ob! the pretty ſtream would flow, 
* With a jerk, and a jerk in! 
* Thy whiter boſom too ſo heay'd, - 
* Half out, and half in! 
* That of my breath I was bereay'd, : lt 
* With a fit of laughing! * | '," "mi 
* I could not hold from lau —ghing! | | 
-* Half out, and half in! 
oh. Oh! to ſee them fall, and riſe, 
* F laugh'd, till I loſt my eyes: 
* Half out, and half in! 
* And it was the pureſt ſight, 
* Fer gave delight, * 
* From morn to night, 
* I could he' died, with laughing, 
* With laugh—ing. | 
Meg. Well faid, Mopſus? thou Ging'ſt it from thy heart, 
And 'tis a merry one—- &, 
Mop. -—- Better than crying, 
Cor. Ah! Sir, we poor ſwains have but homely ad 
To ſpeak our minds; but what we fay, we ſtand to. 
Arc,” An honeſt principle : now, my good friend; ' 
' Let us inguire into thy daughter” $ heart: DIES, 
For that muſt guide us— 


Cor, a _ ——Phillde, come nearl 
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" Arc. Well, my fair maid! is there, within my power, 

Ought, that may contribute to thy happineſs?, ' 

OF all theſe youths, for thon art free to chuſe, 

Which is the ſwain comes neareſt to thy heart? 
Phill. Since I am forc'd to ſpeak the trath, my lord, 

IT own my heart has play'd a fimple gamez * * hs 

] know my father's kindneſs means me well, | 

And I conld wiſh I had the power to pleaſe him; 

But I am loth to lead a favage life: | 

And ſure! theſe lads were woeful company. 
Cim. O ſcornful maid! my heart will burſt with grief? [Cries 
Mop. Hoh! hoh! poor Cimon's in a bitter taking! [Langbs, 
Phill. *T were bard to chuſe, from ſuch cxtremes of folly! 

Damon, with. all his*infidelities, 

Seems not to me, Sir, half ſo terrible! 

And I am more, than.much afraid, I love him! 

Tis true, I know him fickle, falſe, and faithleſs ! 

And I have try'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 

To ſhut him from my thoughts, but twill not do! 

When &er my heart is open, in he comes! 

Again ſubmits, and is again forgiven! 

Again I love, and am apain forſaken! 

Yet ſtill he fools me on; and when he's abſent, . 

With gh, and ſongs, I thus relieve my folly, 


AIR 1v. 0 
' * What woman could do, I have try'd, to be free; 
* Yet do all I can, 
* T find I love him, and tho? Ef flies me, 
* $till, ſtill he's the man. 
* They tell me, at once, he to twenty will ſwear : 
* When vows are ſo ſweet, who the falſhood can fear? 
* $0, when you have ſaid all you, can, 
© $till-—ftill he's the man. . , 


FE. 
0 I caught him once making love to a maid, 
* When to him T1 ran, : 
* He turn'd, and he kifs'd me, then who eel opbrais £ 
* So civil -a man? 
* The 'noxt day I found to a third be was kind, 
»» * I rated him ſoundly, the ſwore, I was bliad; 
i * So, let me do what I can, 


* Stt}—(tll he's the man, 
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TIT. | 

* All the world bids me beware of his art: 
* I do what I can; ' | 

* But he has taken ſuch hold of my heart, 
« | doubt he's the man! 

< * So ſweet are his kiſſes, his looks are fo kind, 
* He may have his faults, but if I none can find, 


* Who can do more than They can ? 
* He—ſtill is the man.” 


Arc. Take comfort; Corydon ; all yet may mend: 
Thy daughter's frank confeſſion of her love 
Perſuades me of her guarded innocence! 

And though licentious Damon may deferve 

Severe reproof; ycet-for the maidens ſake 

For what he ſuffers, her fond heart will feel) 

We will not harden. him by puniſhment, _ 

But rather tempt him, by reward, to virtue. | 

Of this bad matter make we then the beſt. —_ 
If therefore, Damon, thou, or any Cain, 

By ſuit, or ſervice of his love, can woe, 

| And win this gentle maid, to. be his bride, , 

The dow'r, which her kind father has declar'd, 
Myſelf will double, on her marriage-day, , 

And give him, with her hand, my farther favour. FAIT 

Gor. May: all the gods preſerve the bounteous Arcas! 

i double portion! now, my honeſt lads, . - 
There's brave encouragement to warm your hearts] 
Now ſhew your ſkill, and who's the feateſt fellow! 
Now ſing, and dance her down to your deſires! 
Now, Phillida, let faithleſs Damon ſee 
What love, and honeſty have gain'd, by truth ; 

And what his pranks have loſt by wickedneſs. 
Phill. Diſhoneſty ſhall never gain on me. 
Pra A double dowry, Cimon; now's our time! 
Cim. Ay, but I'm tender-hearted; my poor hopes 
Will never bloſſom, while ſhe looks ſo froſty ! 

Cor, -Learn of thy brother, lad; thou ſeeſt he knows 
No fear, nor grief:.up with thy heart, and at her. 

Cim. Well then, ſince you encourage me, I will. 

. Cor. Well ſaid, my boy! ah! this joyful day 
Has ſet my heart upon the merry pin! 


When I was young, 'twas thus I play's the Freet-hgart, 


- 


2 
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AIR V. 
© When I follow'd a laſs, that was froward, and-ſhy, 
* O! I ſtuck to her ſtuff, till T made her comply! 
* O! I took her fo lovingly round the waiſt, 
* And I ſmack'd her lips, and I held her faſt! 
*-When hugg'd, and hall'd, | jj 
_* She ſqueal'd, and ſquall'd;. | TY 
* And tho? ſhe vow'd, all I did was in vain! 
* Yet I pleas'd her ſo well, that ſhe bore it again! 
* Yet I pleas'd, ec. 
* Then. boity toity ! 
8 * Whiſking, friſking, 
* Green was her gown upon the lt 
* O! ſuch was the j Joy of our dancing days! 
* O! ſach was the joy of our dancing days?” . 
Arc. Well done, my merry heart! come, \Corydon, _ 
Now let us leave theſe lovers free' to woe, | 
And he that firſt fabduing, and ſubdned, 
' Comes hand in hand, to aſk her bridal dow'r, 
Tn farther token of my love, myſelf 
Will crown him with a chaplet, worth his wearing, 
Aeg. Now for the garland !- 


Mop. ——— —Live. the noble Arcas! 4 

Arc. Acgon! bring thou Amyntas to the grove. | 
Of citrons, there Paſtora ſhall receive 
Philantus.* [Exit Arcas and Aegon ſeverally. 


Cor. ————Let me but live to ſee that knave, 
That graceleſs Damon bobb'd! let him but wear 
The willow! I'll jump into wy. ove | 
— _ [Exit Or. 


With joy 
Dam. So! now have T probably ? 
_ All my whole work to do over again! l fide 


This double dow'r, no doubt, will turn her brain, ' ! 
And ſet the wind-mill of her ſex a going. 

Mop. Now! Cimon, now! \ 

Cim. —— — T'd rather you'd ſpeak firſt. 

Mop. No, you are the elder 


Cim. —— —— But my heart miſgives me. 
Phill. $till filent! no kind offer yet from Damon? 
Has fortune no effe& upon his heart? * [Afide. 


Cim,. No, no, I tell you, I ſhall never hit 
"The tune alone—- 


| Mep. . — Well then, be ſure you back me, 
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eds & b P90 1. 
. * Tell me, Philly, tell me ronndly, 
- © When you will your heart ſurrender? 


Cim, * Faith, and troth! I love thee woundly, 
* And I was the firſt pretender; 


" Mop. _ © Of us boys, 
Cim. _ . ** "Take thy choice: _ 
"Mop. * Here's a heart — 
Cim. ' * ——And hert's a hand too, 
Mop. * His, or mine, | : 
Cim. * All is thine. 6 
Both. '  * —Boldy ant goods at thy command! too,” 


Phill. How harſh and tedious is the voice 
of love, from any but the voice deſir'd! 
AIR VI. 
« * While you both pretend a paſſion, | 
* 'Twould be cruel to chuſe either; ) 
© To preſerve your inclination, 
© I muſt Kindly fix'on neither. 
* To be juſt, | 
* I now muſt | 
* Make yours, and yours be cqual caſes: 
© Therefore pray, 
* From this day, 
* I never may behold your faces,” 
'*Now be ſilent; if Damon is inclin'd «ty - 
To ſpeak, his turn is next, you've had your anſwer, 
Mop. Well! let him ſpeak! mayhap your face 
May get as little good from him, as ours 
From you; ?tisn't every man will marry you; 
Don't cry, Cimon; it only makes her prouder. 
Cim. She has given me ſuch a kick o' the heart, 
I ſhall never recover it.— , 
Phill. —- Hark thee, Cimon! | 
T like thee better than thy brother far. 
Cim. O! the gracious! do you truly and truly ? 
Phill. Ill give thee proof this inſtant! take him hence, - ' 
And keep him from my, ſight, an hour at leaſt. 

And when thou ſeeſt me next, come thou without him, 
Cim. Give me thy hand on't 
Phill. ——Huſh! not now, they'll ſee us, 4 

Away with him--—— ny | 


Cim. A word's enough—I'1l 'do't, 


" 


® 1k 
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3s LOVEINA RIDDLE. 


Come, Mopſus, come away—for I have a thing, 
And ſuch a thing ta tell "thee, boy— rags 
; Mop. ———- What, ails EN bs a6 FS 
The fool! thov'rt mad! 
Cim, —Mad! ay,. and & would you W 
Be too, were my caſe yours; but come away. | _ 
Mop. Nay, not ſo faſt, good Cimon— | 
Cim. —Faſter, Mopſus, faſter. . [Cimon burries off Aighe 
Dam. My charming, creature! . this was kindly done! 
Never was favour, to a fool, ſo well 
Diſſembled! —— 
- Phitl. — Yes, I have learn'd, "ak you, diſſembling. 
And you'll again difſemble, to reward me. 
Dam. Why o ſuſpicious, Phillida ? don't I love thee? 
Why all this'buſtle, at my heart, when thus | 
T. touch thy hand, or gaze upon, thy eyes! <7. P 
Give me thy lips, and ſee how | thoy? rt miſtaken. | 
Phill. No, Damon ;- - lips are but liquorih proofs 
Of love, and thine too often have deceiy'd 1 me. 


ATR VN. 
Dam. * ——Away with ſuſpicion, 
6 - * That bane to deſire; 
* The heart that loves truly, all danger defies: , 
* The rules of diſcretion ' ” 
* But ſtifle the fire; 
* On its merit alone true beauty relies. 
-'+ © What folly to tremble, 
* Leſt the lover diſſemble_ 
.« His fire? 
* Turtles that woe, 
_ + * Bill and coe: 
_ © While we enjoy 
' © We muſt be true! 
* And to repeat it, is all, 
* All we can deſire.” 


Phill, 'Tis thys thou always haſt decoy'd my heart! 
Thou know'ſt I love, and therefore wouldſt undo me. 
Dam, I know thou loveſt, and therefore would ſecure thee, 


7 


A I R IX. | : } 

Phill. * While you purſue me, 
| * Thus to undo me, | 
* Sure ruin lies jy all you ſay, x ES 
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* To bring your toying, 
.- * Up to enjoying, / 
« Call firſt the prieſt, and name the og. 
* Then, then name the day. « 
* Laſles are willing : 
het - * As lads, for billing, 
* When marriage vows are kindly preſt, 
* Let holy father 
_ © Tye us together, 
. * Then, bill your fill, and bill your beſt; 
* Then, then bill your beſt. 
Dam. What, not a hand, a lip, for old acquaintance? 
Not one poor ſample of the grain, my dear, : 
Unleſs I make a purchaſe of the whole? 
Phil. No, Damon; now 'tis time to end our fooling, 
Conſent to wed me, or forbear to love. . 
.Dam. What! doſt thou think to ſtarve me into marriage? 
Phill. Y'l ſtarve wy ſelf, but I'll avoid thy fallbood! 
Graze where thou wilt, 1'll feed no ranging lovers. 
Dam: No—nor T w@n't be pounded, while I can Ieap 
A hedge: So keep your graſs for calves to graze on, | 
I need not go a mile for paſture, dame, 
And good as any meal that you can make me. 
Phill. Do, leave me, do, and prove thyſelf a traytor? 
Faithſſs, inhuman Damon! 
Dam, ——————mighty well! 
This dbuble dow'r, I find, has turn'd thy brain! 
And thou would'ſt make me madder than thyſelf! 
A huſband! death | a mill-harſe ! what, to grind, 
And grind, in one poor hopeleſs round of life! 
To-day, to-morrow, and to-morrow, (till 
To plod the path I trod'"the day before! 
O! methinks I feel the collar on my ſhoulders! 
Phill. Abandoned Damon, now I begin to hate thee. 
Dam. I'm glad, my miſtreſs, that you'll ſpeak your mind? 
Some girls'will fool you on till one's heart aches, 
But (ince I know your play, forſooth, hang lag, 
Say I, and fo farewell, fair Phillida, 
AIR x. 
Dan. * I'll range the world, where freedom reigns, © 
© And ſcatter love around the plains. 
«Phill, * Pl ſtarve my love and rather part, 


: Than yield my baoh, to fool my heart. 


. 
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Dam. © The frowns of this, I ne%er take ill: - 
\ ..._ * Where one denies, there's two that will. 
Phill. * Since maids by: kindneſs are undone; | 4s 
* Adicy, mankind; I'll-ſigh. for pone. IFe. RG 
Dam. * No frozen laſs ſhall hold me long. | ' 
Phill. * No ſwain, that's falſe, my love ſhall wtong, "Wi! 
Dam, * Farewcl, farewel——'tis time to part. 
Phill. * Thus from thy hold, I tear ay bench. | 
Both. * F arewel, farewel, &c, 


The SCEN 2 charges to o fleet gee adjoining to the touſe 
of Arcas.. 
Enter Areas condufting Philautus, with gon and Amyntas, 
Arc. Once more you. re welcome to our cottage, Sir; 
And what is wanting in magnificence, 
Shall be ſupply'd in will, and withes, to delight you. 
Phil. Your eiviliz'd deportment_ fill xetains | 
The courtier—that ſuffices—you are polite. 
You know my birth, and what my rank requires. 31 
And tbo' my life has always ſtream'd with pleaſures, 
I love ſometimes t%unbend from. crowded _ courts, 
And ſavff the rural air—-your hounds are good? 
. Arc. Of the old Spartan breed: all ſtaunch as truth, 
High-mettled on the ſcent, and in full cry | 
The jolly Chorus thunders in the vale. | 
A ſporting ſtag will better ſpeak their virtue. - 
- Phil, We'll find an carly day. And now, my lord,, EI 
Nothing ſeems wanting to compleat my welcome, "H#%Y 
But fair Paſtora, and- the field befare me! | 
A ſtarted beauty ſtrains me into ſpeed, 
And like the greyhound ſweeps me to the quarry. 
Arc, Courtiers have arts to make. their conquelts ealy; 
But where the ſkilful, and the graceful jojn, 
Our rural virgins. mult on ſight ſurrender. erg TED 
Phil. She will not find it eaſy to eſcape, me. £ 
 #g. Sure, ſhe will nat find it difficult to. try! | | LAſte 
Phil. In court, our dames have prov'd me, to their colt. 
Arc. She gains a conqueſt, that's by you ſubdued! 
Phil. Polite, and courtly ! finely turn'd, od lord! 
She gains a conqueſt, that's by, you ſubdued! .. 
She does indeed! for I'm not eaſily pleaſed. 4:55 
Ag. She is, I'm ſure, that can, be pleaſed, with thee: (Af ide. 
Phil, I, ſometimey, have been nice to cruelty, 
eg. If modeſty can charm, "ſhe's loſt indeed! 


& La? | 
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Arc. But we delay my daughter's heopyote: 15 | 
Your leave a moment, tocondudt her, | - [Ex. hay 
Amyn. What ſudden. tervors :have o'etcaſt my heart ? £ 
Aeg. Well, Sir, we;now ſhall ſee your courtly ill! 
But Jet me tell you, that 'ogr homebred nymphs, 
_ x However eaſy to the humble lover, | 
Can to the heart, that eomes aflured of PER - 
Aſſume a pride; regardleſs as the wind, 
When-on the mountains head it beds: the ws, 
Phil. Thy tvrab bluntneſs, A&gon, much delights: met | 
We ſometinkes: have, in count, a droll, like thee. 
And when the! oddneſi. of a cresture's pleefant, : A 
We join the laugh; and give their humours way, gf 
Heg. Juſt as we ſometimes: treat:a coxcomb here. .. 
For now and then they. come to iteal' our daughters: 
« Though I nc'er heard their, ſaghs:heve much :prevail'd., 
Phil. Bat, boneſt Acgon-+thon 4ba[t: find, -we courtiers ' 
Have ſharper darts, than dimple: ſighs, to- {Poa 
The ſkilful do not dſk; tiut' giverrelief,. + + : 
Aeg. Our fimple! fwaing:weuld thank : you'for tht ſrort. 
| For they are always humble,till the nymph - 1 
Is kind; and then they 'te- ſimply gratcful too. = 
Phil. O ruſtic notions! ino,: dear: Aegon, no. AER 
A woman's pride is pampereadiby:ourfeart |: © 
He only can reduceithat-dares:provoke it,! 1 1. 
- -Aeg. A couragelfo\deterevin'd.mvt:be dare 
OL conqueſt, Sir, but tel: your fair-defiance. : 
—— T1: Enter Atcas mith:Paſtora. 
ahi This, my Paſtora,-is-the nohle. youth, 
Whom my. approvement-offers to thy choice: 
High is his lineage, his appointments,cqual: + 
But my weak praiſe would:wrohg' his 'fall-deſervings ; 
Thou art thyſelf to judge! of /his perfetions,! - | 
' For nothing is ;jimpoſed ;uponithy.! with: 1 1 2 
The brave Philaytus ſcorns: advantages, '' | } 
And leaves his cauſe to love, that thy free heart | 
May rather ſoften, to this own perſualions, - 
Than yield reluctant, with a cold; obedicare... | 
Phil. Yes, thovely dnaid&.corfipell'd: affertion fins 
The lover's glory, and'degtadeshis'conquaſt!/ 1c. |, 
The- generous heart diſclaims all aids;»but love " 7s 
Yet be compoſed, Vilufeia'gentle power :* | 
/ I know the terrors thavtanviule your ſex, 
D. 2 
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When love firſt makes his onſet of defirez - or! 
Your beauties tremble ! and yeur charms retreat? » V2 407 
I therefore ſhall 'a while ſuſpend -my vows, OT TY 


”Till your own ſecret -wiſhes Ggh 'tothear them. . ' - -. 
. AU I, in preſent, ſhall propoſe; is firſt, © © + 
That with an eye impartial you ſurvey me: | 29 Tag 
Hear with attention; willing to admire; 4: 
Then when you are inclin'd to ſpeak—ſpeak free! | 

Nor let yout-virgin coyneſs veil your heart, © © © 

Phil. Sir, I muſt own you have already cur'd c FRE 
My fears, thoſe fears, that ere you ſpoke, oppreſſed me, 
At one ſhort view, I read your' mind; and perſon! 
Which equally have given Turprize, and wonder! : + / 
And ſince ſo generouſly you uſe' your power, Ry 
As not t' enforce it, with a father's will; ' s "7 
'The leaſt I can in gratitade' return, - | 43 tie eel 1} 
11s not alone to heap; but, on theiplace,'. 1 | 
To anſwer. what 1 hear: you may proceed. 1 i 
"There ſcems no terror in a courtier's love} 7 + 
Phil. A heart ſo-dauntleſs ſtirs my'emalation! |: -- 

| But let me tell you, fair one, you have'now | 
Before your cyes no common-moulded: lover 3 L2l-4L 
A man leſs us'd to- aſk; than to refuſe, :& 


Your ſex's favours! beauty: may have-eyes i 7 4 16s © 
Yet men have arts to' give alternate woundso-| 5 1 1 
Thouſands may hope,: but few haveequal charms * / © 

To fix a curious heart———— and yet, methinks - 0% IQ 


Your eye, my fair, darts OS Tg 
That calls for farther gazing- 
[After a long pauſe, bis looks rife grodully tos 7 grecind 
pprbaregy be proceeds, '© 

> Virgin! you + ; 4798 att 
Have bcauty—— 1, confeſs it; to be juſt 06 4191207 26: pol D 
I own your charms are: worthy of my thought pe? oY 
On your own condu@t, now, depends your happineſs} 

_ Paſt, A heart, that to our ſex has been fo fatal, 
Neters the paſlion which its worth would raiſe, 
| Or leads th' unwary to avoidleſs ruin: 
And, to be free, tdiediode uſt yedtahb eflords,- Wor 

Phil. Agrecable ſuſpicion! but Vik caſe =» Sent gdT 

Your fears, and make your hopes, at: once, | | | 
Your ſex's envy, and your (wains deſpair. ' 
Come, come, I read your ſoul! fuch oued> "RIO 


*.4. 
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Never avfſc, but from the heart ipclining;: . :;, g blu 7” | 

The- lover ſcorn'd is-agyer tax'd with, fallhopd. | 2 ve AY 

You ſts;.my. Bir, 1 know; the, depths of love, WY 

And all your coy meanders of the heart. Bo: nh oY 
, Paſt. How can you triamph, where you've won ſo linke2. E-- 
Phil. This modeſty alone were.worth my conqueſt.- T, 

Phil. I find, Sir, I-difpute your happineſs in vain. AY 
And ſince I-can't, perſuade, yon to deſpair, .. ,  . =. 
Thus let me warn ;6ur.fex's yanity: oo 
A I R XI. 


* No more, yain virgins, 'boiſt” muy power; 
« For nature is inverted: : 
© To be bleſt, you mult adore, 
_ © Or be by ſwains deſerted, BY 8 BEOTI * 
© Sweet lovers tiow, at fight, ſarprize;, 
* And give fuch wondrous pleaſbre,” 
* That when the nyrhphi, Ueſpiittog, % 
* The ſwain will deign td'eafe her. 
Phil. Engaging creature ! what remiſs, is bw 
The means td make your conqueror, 1:4/our captives * 
An eaſy taſk——but Dll explain the Teerets* ©15 * 
+ } A © RG MMe 3 alu? 10% LT, 
| * Though you, perhaps, my lovely fair, , | Ay 
- + * Have charms that. greatly Jhove Mes zi. * 


* Yet all your futuxeiprins, and "RIS 2 $434 4 
"4": © Muſt be; to-make me love you «51 1 1» 
* Your fate alone depends an me, olig 6 2G book 
* You are but what 1 make, you; - to 0 


_.* -Divinely' bleſt, if I -prove 45ue;;-/ 000% 17% 
. 4 Undone, if I forſake you.” [Phil, turns gs 
Paſt. Nay then, tis time'to-undeceive bis folly! 1 uFeis +2 T 
But it repays the pain, to find, Amyatas,.u 11544 yi ks 04 


Has been the witne(s-of our, interview: .... . {1.; { _ Go giae; 
Sure 'the' contempt this trificr has received, .. 13-1 
Will juſtify wy heart, and Rill preſerve '*, .. 1. , 


That ſoft efteem, which he:has ever ſhewn.ime.. +} * 
gy Well, good Amyntas, telkme, apd in friendihip, Pi 

What are thy thoughts. of this. Corinthian, poblx2.” { 4; ,, 

Wout@ft thou not with Paſtora. to receive big, 1 be 2p”, 


And giveiher charms th'-improvetaefit, of a court 2,; | Om_ 
Am. Your \.i/Jomi, doubtieſs, had. reſolved" before | T 
Paſtora ſaw him, Str— —————: b 1d Þord mi 
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Yet I would gladly know how far thy ſeals” ol re ono 

Nay recommend, or difapprove, this union. (8-1 rt 
Am. Since you 'defcend, to aſk a young mays Ow | 

That mine, Sir, mly be better jultified, 

Permit me to recite, what you yourſelf 

Have oft commended, as the virgin's leſſon. 

| Tho! much, I fear, my ſkill will marr the muſic, 

Aeg. No matter; thou, atleaſt, wilt give it meaning. 

Am. That, Sir, were worthy of Paſtore's -enrs 


: AIR XII. 
, Virgins, deware how you fix on a bet 
* Beds of flowers may harbour a ſnake; 
* Gold and filver gayly may cover 
* Heads that wander, Avi hearts that forſake.. 
E Courtly | rovers, _ T. 
' When bound for life, 
* Seldom loyers 
' * Prove to. the wife. 
+ But,on the. plains poor Grains are true; 
* Nor Toye themſelves, but die for you. 


#hil. Poor fwain! ſome lighted lover, T preſume! 
Heg. A lover favour'd, or my eyes deceive me. ' {4fde. 
: Arc. 'Tis wellwpply'd, Amyttas ——— —follow me. 
Þ daye of moment 'fomething- for: thy car. Y 
A loyer, Sir, like you, that ktiows the- coaſk,. (To Phi 
Needs not a pilot, when fo near the ſhore: | 
1 therefore Jeave you to compleat your conqueſt. 
| Phil. Your complaiſence has made Arcadia Corinth. 
* Are Daughter, with } joy, I have beheld thy conduQtt 
I ſee thpu knawt to value men; by merit. 
And that thy heart may aQt *more- open to 
Thy. wiſhes, Þ retire maintaim thy virtne. . 
| 1 [Ex. Arcas and Amyntas. Acgon Apa eAe ts dttain= 
!' _ ed by Philautus. 
Poſt. What car this mean? is then my fatherpleas' a) 
With the contempt ve: thrown wpor: this ſtranger, 
Whom he himfelf prefented? ean-it be? 
IT was by bis leave toe, that Amyntas fung,. x Aparks 
Piicour:g'd to addreſs his ſtrains 'to me, "al 
Take heed, -fond heart, nor flatter thy deſires. | 
Let time, that undertakes thy fate, confirm-it. 


pon, I delire thy- preſence... 


Phil. Believe me,. Ac 
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Without a friend, a miſtreſs loſes half” 

Her charms. I'love a witneſs of my power. 

For what's a triumph, where there's no Sia - 
All my ſucceſſes with the fair. are public. | | | 

Aeg. Well, Sir, I'll tay, in hopes that: your fair miſtreſs 
May, in her turn, have cauſe to triumph too. 

Phil. *Tis true, my friend; my favour is her triumph ; 
Thou ſeeſt, we conrtiers know a ſhorter way 
Than fighing, to the heart—-+——— - 

Atg. ——— —-——Tis ſhort indeed? 

For I perceive not yet, you've ſaid one word, 
So munch to raiſe her merit, ads your: own. 

Phil. Why—no—not but I fligbtly own'd hey charms 
Had power, and that's enough! the art of love - 
Is hot to praiſe your fair one to a goddeſs, 
But to diſſolve her pride, with admitation, 
And be yourſelf the object. of defire. | 

Aeg. Ay |:there!! yow have, beyondi belicf, ſucceeded... * 

Phil. But I have farther ſubjet for her wonder. 
Now, my fair nymph! not that my heart is vain; 

But yet to ſhew the: yalue of your conqueſt, : 
Permit me, to inform you ofthe fate 

Of a fam'd Roman beauty, who at Corinth. 
Hearing of my intended marriage, took | 

A mortal draught, which ended, with her hopes 

Of me, her life: and in her lateſt pivgs, _ 
Furning- her faint complaining eyes upan (me, 
Farewel,. vain faithleſs world, ſhe cry*d! I dic 

A vitim to Papitio's cruelty ! 

. Paſt. Papilio!——— — 

Phil. —— The name her fondaeſs gave me. 

Aeg. Papilio) 

Phil, —-— Yes: # Roman appellation, 

Obſerve its melting ſoftneſs ——-O ! Papilio! 

Sure, 'twas the gentleſt creature !—-—but however, 

To give her, even in: death, her due revenge, 

And to immortalize her paſſion, I 

Compos'd an ode, which the fam'd' Sappho might 

With prides have own'd, and not have wrong'd her genius, 

Paſt. May we intreat the favour, Sir;. to hear it? 

Phil. My voice; I doubt, will #1 commend the lines; 
But what that. wants, expreſſion ſhall ſapply. 
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A:L'R: Nw s ftnart 2 10d; 7 
* Crueh:oroqmare, ic {)2nits 6 yo! 1 oinecis pobl 
« Maſt 1:languifh{-- {) whow bpeinnens 4 26nd T 
* Savage nature} +16 14) Plw 150 $558 ym 1. 
1 1 "*iSeermytatguiſh;! fv + its of Vt, 
* Doom'd to loye,.and love in vaid! | 
. 42 00tlts @oSapiliodent ve, oft on ow 0 A 
* Can you fp me? wink tie ann nh a LY 
* Can you, will yow tne) 2/2 02: nt IV! 
* Sill deny mb3% iii 11041 0 oennm nnd 19 
oof Papilio Þ : > biel 2v* 26 ” 190 Jt »i20199% - 
* One kind looks to-footh my paint ter 02 d2w7; © 
= *, Cruel creature; © 0: I 114 33t--or vic 4 
K « See my ionguiſhdt | (L445 nf bes ney el? 
* Hear a dying maid complain! + $7e iq £f 13005 
Atg. This is indeed: a:doleful. diny,-8br4 4 10h 14 wu 
Paſt. How cou!d you let: fo ſoft a creature pevife?  » _. 
Phil.” Love, \Iliks ambition, raſbly: ſeeks its-ruin. +: 
Her fondneſs-ſet no bounds to her defire.* 5 1 1 4 | 
She grafp'd at'more, than was het 'brauty's due. Ho, 
| Was mine a heart to be iingroſy/d'by one; 
| Where a whole court had 'equaliclaim"to favour ?- + 1 
Paſt. Ye powers!-are theſe your 1s ARE 
Are then the laws una 14h pear reg KS: (42 525% 
Reparded?——a2aws [tt ito 1s A 
Aeg.,—— —$0! his. vankty/at-laft, 
Recolls upon bieuddif/and Bm hv. ſikpm 1% = 
The fair excuſe of h6nour, to xenounce him. .. 
Phil. And why, my fair, fo ſuddenly aderted) | 
Paſt. Could you then think, a heart, like yours, & TY 
In cruelty, covld find reception here>' Pl — -. 4 
Phil. I thought a heart ſo emmently graced | A 
With conqueſts, only , could \defeerve Paſtora. 
Pajt. No! to the Manes of your! Roman miſtreſs, ©1436 
That wretched m-rtyr of your cruel nature, | 142 
My vengefu! 14:2 1hatl-make' your love the vittim. & 
A I R 'XV. ; 1.2.h 


* How, inhumane, faichleſs creature! - E423 
.-7 © Could'ft thon+wrong fach tender youth? :776, 107 
: *; _ again (tall. ſenſe of 'riatare, To WS 34) 

 * K-ſftch innocence arid trath ? » ot 
= While thou fngltther mournful dirty, + tt 
* Baſe, remorſeleſs, falſe ingrate}! 
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* Her diſtreſſes-move my 'pity, 
.  ** And for thee, my mortal hate. 
- Phil. 'What new extravagance of love, my fair, 
Has chang'd thy gentleneſs, to jealouly ? | 
Can a dead riyal's charms, diſturb thee? —— 
r Paſt. — nevfniadls, 7 « 
The charms that had io well deſerv'd thy heart, 
Finding ſuch cruel treatment from thy power, 
Confirm, what charms inferior muſt expe, | 
And warn the wary to deteſt thy love! _ 
Phil. Nay now, thy tenderneſs refines to folly. 
Paſt. Hence! from my ſight, leſt worſe than ſcorn attend thee, 
Aeg. I doubt, Sir, here our triumph has hcen puſkt 
Too far 
Phil. 'Tis true! the tender in 4 Ka ; ; 
Prevails, and therefore, with the tender, till, 
- Met be recall'd, and ſoftned to her wiſhes... 
PS +5 . ny 
Mol k deſpair? 1 | Ig 
© Kill me, but kill me. here! HSA 
* Here, .at your feet I'll die, 
* But, from your ſight to fy, 
* Is more than love, or life, can bear? 
_ *.$till cold and cruel be, At 3h» 
| © Dart from your eyes diſdain ; RP > 
* Yet while thoſe eyes Ie rs 
- * Some pleaſure ſill relieves the pain, 
* Kill zac, but &. _- 
Paſt. How, Aegon, -ſhall I rid me of this yt 
The more his love's abus'd, the more his pride | 
Perverts my meaning, and evades the feorn. Apart, * 
Aeg. Give him a bearty farewel, and retire. | | 
Paſt. He has, indeed, reduc'd' me to explain. 
Phil. *Tis done, my friend; again her ſoftging eyes. 
Incline to pardon, and reſuwe Ihre! £3 
And to purſue my conqueſt— thug— | IG 
Paſt. — —Forbear! -. 
Cince, Sir, I find your high opinion of | © . 
Yourſelf can take averſion for eſteem; Þ 
Enjoy your happineſs, but: moleſt nat mine. ; 
Admire yourſelf and ſhew a manly ſpirit! - 
Deſpiſe my frowns, and give me ſcorn for _ 
Fly to ſome nobler' heart! that taſtes you! merit, 
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And leave Paſtora to bemoan cher Folly.--' -.. 
Aeg. Troth, Sir,-I-thiok *twould Rane dog 
 Þhil. CR OE ARE” 


Ws 5s RG 
Poſt * How happy's the mai, that like you, yy pada 
* His pretty dear perſon admires! © 
* Whb, when with the fair it 'v won't &6, Str, ET” 

* Conitent to his idol retires. 03 254 
* He turns to his glafs, eget 3:08 
q Where, in his ſweet face, © © Pain 

& $ach rawſſhing beauties viſe! D 
0 \ > Ms heart on fire, © "ox ng To ro 
vr fa is Helire © OD Li 

- Xo cio wi} rar axpald, 23 9 og 

'* But when to a pretender, i 


Jer 


+ o #4 


23961 b-<3+: 


« Poor mortal, he ſplits &n a Delft, ae 06, 
* How litfle a thing will defe Ang 
* From one, that ſnakes -_ $9 (hg 
* While, nice in refs = 
* And ſee Ire, 3 
* He thinks ftie can 3 never get PET 
_ * With' finiling eyes, 3 
i * She ”_ ad —_— 


; * And la his. merit, TI, oe Paſtors. 
i Aeg. Was ever KieK rant nge by Bel wes 4 
£+ Kt TEIKE 


Ln 


Phil. ; 
Acgon, I fear ifdrJes Re in 7 w_ +, rae 
; Didſt thou oblerye, how incoherently_ Fo. 
She ſung, and- wandered from her ſoft "TOY 


N AY 


| 

| _ Arg. , Tis on. the | is not what we thought her—— | 

; - -———No! _ | IF 
It Wa” frevty! fore has ſtrange effedtg! | tina a "a 


: . * 
#7... vp 


This is the tron gel arrow, that. Te ever drew!” Þ £6 AD 
Aeg. So it FR doubt, we've oyer-ſhot. he & arkt © 


At leaſt, I ſee, you have not touch'd her wings! * 2d Fa 3 _ 
| SS RLLLE Br & Th , 1 


Al R 'XVILL, -- => 4 

Phil. © O! let het got |; 16 E 18 oY 6 21 :134,03:iY 
* Pooh! let hengghh it is 5s non Yr 7 

* Maids like: wounded doves: will;flii. 12 no vo 
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© In her. heart | 
* The dart wy 19-2" ? 
© She flics wi: +7 | 
* Has fixt:her ſure; 
* Now! now!: / 
* She's panting for the have) 
| No, Acgon, no ! "tis now too Jate to fly me. 
I know I've touch'd her, and my ſhafts are fatal! 
In the next neighbouring- grove, ſhe drops of courſe! 
There I ſhall find\ her helpleſs, in her wounds, 
And tame-to my defire;-but I muſt follow, 
And, like.s ſkilful woodman, fave' my game. 
Thy preſence, Aegon, frightned+her away ! 
*T was too far: carried, to have others ſee 
The ſoft confuſion 'of her yielding heart ; 
+ Which, if alone, had been with joy diſclos'd, 
"0 Of what —_ wy are eourtiers heads compos'd! 
oth [Exenee . 


The SCENE changes 10, an outward part of a grove, 
Enter Arcas and Amyntas. 

Arc. Amyntas, I have weigh'd thy beſt excuſes, 
And find thy modeſty, that makes them, but 
A ſtronger motive to my truſt propog'd: 

If thou would'ſt keep thy place within my heart, 
| Comply with my delires —— 
Am. ————————My noble lord, 
Since diffidence no longer can diſſuade, 
My due obedience with your will, complies: 
To my poor power, I will diſcharge this truſt: 

Arc. Now thou haſt gain'd upon my love, Amyntas. 
The preſent hour employs thee : hexe,- within _ | 
This grove, a while amuſe thee, "ill I ſend her: 
There, in an inſtant, ſhall Paſtora find thee. [Exit Arcas, 

Am. What will my fate do with. 'me! O Paſtora! 

Is loſt Amyntas, then, the choſen wretch, 

To point thee out a loyer worthy. of _ . . | 
Thy heart? where ſhall this worthleſs world. produce him? 
And by the generous Arcas too, my. patron, 

Is this high taſk impog'd! what power can fave thee? * 

Muſt I, if, true to love, -be falſe to him? dr, 
Or true to Arcas, mult I. loſe Paſtora? ES ond 
Nay, what would falſbood, if purſucd, avail. | 
'T were terrible, tho' ; puiltlels; to avow my love! © 


PS 8 
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To meet her ſcorn (for ſcorn muſt ſare attend «Y 
Were ſharper pain, if poſſible, than to _ i 


; - Behold her, happy, i me rival's arms; -- 


Which way ſoc'er 1 turn, deſpair; fartounds me! 7% 
Like the poor pilot, while his. veſſel burns, 
I pauſe, to periſh in the flames, or wavyes! | I” 
% ATR XIX.. NERF + 
* Was ever, than mine, a fate more ſevere; 
*. To periſh in ſilence, or die-by deſpair ? 
* Deſpairing, I languiſh a lover conceal'd, THY 
* Yet the cauſe of my anguilb gives death, if reveal'd: 
* While her hirth is ſo high, my fortune ſo low, 
* By her frown I muſt die, if I tell her my woe. 
* Was ever, than- mine, a fate more ſeverc ; | 
. To periſh in ſilence, or die by deſpair ? (Exif, 
| Enter Paſtora. ; » 
Paſt. Sure, *twas Amyntas?, voice, and loye that tun'd it. 
A ſound ill-boding to the loſt Paſtora! 
I fear ſome nymph unknown has ſeiz'd his heart, 
Tt muſt be fo ! all but too well agrees 
_ With what my father, knowing, has injoin'd, 
Yet why is mine this taſk ? he could not, ſure, 
Suppoſe Amyntas ſigh'd for me! ah, no,, 
He wovld not then have ſent me to relieve him! 
For often has he warn'd me to regard 
| My birth, and ſhun the humbler ſwains beneath mes  — 
Which, to this hour 1 have obſerv'd, with forrow. 
How far this ſweet occaſion, to reveal 
My pain, I muſt refiſt—I dare not think on! 
Yet ſure no pain excceds conceal'd deſire. 
" AIR XX, 4 
While groves alone hear me complain, 
Like the lily, when drooping 1 pine, 
If ſilent, I languiſh in pain, | 
How can his heart ever be mine? 
O Cupid! aſſuage what T feel, 
Singe my fault is but loving too well : 
O! let my diſtreſi to conceal, 
Be lefi than the pain is to tell. 
 Amyntas returns. 
Am. Thus, while the warblivg Philomel complains, 
The liſt'ning ſwain partakes her tuneful ſorrow. _ 
Poſt. My griefs, Amyntas, Cympathiſe with thige, * 


om 
- 
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Thy oleintive ſtrains: have, giv'n. wy __ heart 
Diſtreſs —__ before—— EET 
© Hm. ——Are then our griefs 
So equally ſevere, as to deſerve  _. 
Our mutual pity ? ſure, a ſocial balm, 
© So ſweetly healing, might aſſaage, the paiv. :., 
-Paſt. Or may increaſe it, from the..cauſe :miſtaken, 
Am. Why are.thoſe cauſes then ganceal'd; fance.on. 
Our cure, our future happineſs depends? | 
Paſt. That queſtion,” thou, Amyntas, muſt reſofve! _ + 
For, to that purpoſe; has my father ſent me, . . 
To ſearch thy griefs, and by advice to heal them. 
Am.- The ſame injunGion. has he laid. on me, 
That I ſhould give due praiſes to thy eaſy ſcorn 
Of vain Philautus' love, and.'to- thy heart  - 
' Commend a ſwain, whoſe 'virtues might deſerve thee... 
But ſay, Paſtora, did he tell ($W, nt S40 
He knew Amyntas lov'd?. | 
Paſt. — —— Thy: Sis confeſe'd it. 
Am. Tf that were proof, thy ſtrains confeſs'd the lame. 
Paſt. We often ſing of ſorrows not our own. } 
Am, Of ſach, Paſtora, might Amyntas .ſing, 
Paſt. May we then hope that neither of us Told Wy a 
Am. If both could love with hope, 'twere happier Rill! 
Paſt. But that alas! for e'er's deny'd to me! EIS 
Compell'd by frowning honour to deſpair! _ 
Am. The ſame ſtern brow affrights Amyntas' hope. 
Paſt. Do'ſt thou then love below thy birth, Amyntas? 
Am. Were that my fate, I might declare my flame, 
But fears like mine can never. reach Paſtora; 
For, in Arcadia, ſhe has no ſuperior. _. | 
Paſt. And therefore is ſhe dooin'd to hide ber heart, 
' Am. O love! how equal are our woes, and. od 


How oppolite their cauſe! R 61 


Paſt. — ——— Our woes, (o like, 
_ _ May in the ſame Err ſtrains be told. 


Tho' my grief is Suave, it relieves. me to ſee, _ 
That the ſwain, who inflifs it, conceives not "tis be, 
The fwain that ſubdues me T:dare not reveal ; 

That I'm won ere: he woes me, TI tremble to tcll ; 
The' my ruin it prove, no weakneſs I'll ſhow ; 

'Tis enough, that I (owes. and too much be ſnould Roos 
E 
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Tho' my grief is ſovere, i# relieves me- tv ſee, | 
That $4 fwain who inſtifts-it, conceives- not "tis he. 

| 4m. And yet Paſtora, ſhave, wight-troſt a friend, 

A friend appajpted to rective the feeret! 0—o 

. Paſt. Is war not my charge thie. ſamo on: thee, Amyntas? 
Am. What evilegn\ attend thy- firſt dectaring? 
Paſt. "Till: I firſy now Amyntay heart, wy" flame 

For cyer ſtifled in my breaſt ſhall: die. 

A TR" XXIT.. 2 
Cupid, help # fwain's deſpair ! | 
Teach his tongue to loſe his fear | 
Paſt. Cupid! grant & lend T love, © 
Moy for me my- anguiſt prove ! - 
Am. Muſt I dray- this hopeleſs chain ® 
Paſt, Muſt I ever figh in vain'® $3004 
Roth. - Lowve- conceal'd'is endleſs pain t | 2 
Am. Cupid, belp a fwain's deſpair! LORE 
Paſt. Cure my love, or bill my fear! 


» alas the ws >- 1 love, 


May for me my anguiſh prove. | 
Paſt. Amyntas, as thow would'ſt preſerve my peace, 
Tell me the nymph, that- gives me pains for thee. 
Am. Haw dreadful is the precipice I ſtand on'| 
But yet remember, O! too curious maid! & 
When I lic daſh'd and dead' with my deſpair, ap 
*T was not my own preſumption, but thy will 
That forc's me on my fate! and to confeſs, 
My tortur'd heert——has long ador'd Paſtors! 
Paſt. What have F heard, Amyntas ?—— 
Am ——— O cruel maid! 
Why wovuld'ft thou drive me to this dreadful fall 2 | 
Paſt. That thefe kind arms might fave thee, O Amyntas 
Our happineſs, our ruin, from this hour, 
Is one! and if Paſtora's yielded heart 
Can pay the pains thou haſt endur'd for ma, 
Let thy own wiſhes form thy own reward! 
» The joys I gave Amyntas, I receive. | 
Am. Immortal pow'rs! may I belieye my ſenſe 
What haſt thow utter'd? O-Paſtora! ſare 
J] dream! this- heav'nly viſion-is too muck 
For waking life- to-tezr! amazement, love, 


-Tumultvous joy; and-tranſport, ſwell: my-heart, 


Y 
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I fear, beyond the limits of my poor deſerving. 
Paſt. No, Amyatas! that ſweet humility, 
Thy diſtant awe of unavow'd defire, | 
Has more prevailed 'upon my yictding deart, _ 
Than all the flatteries of proteſting love. , | 
Am, O! let me gaze and languifh on thy fofenehs ! 
While ſighs on ſighs invoke thy charms confeFs's, 
And falt'ring ſpeech. can only found Paſtors. 
Learn hente, ye nymphs, your Jovers to ſurprize, 
Nor boaſt the trivial conguct of your eyes: 
The vows your charms jnfpire, with charms will break, 
And teach the Tated fover to forfake: 
- But when with virtue aided, you ſubdue, 
Long will pour ſwhins adore, and long de troc! 
Then, like Paſtora's, may yohr flames be own'd, 
And cach Amyntas in yout hearty be crown'd. 
ACT HY SCENE I. 
Arets and Acgon in tbe garden. 
E'S, Acgon, I ver-heard it all! conccal'd 
Within a"bower, which foarce the fan or winds 
Could pierce, my ears were witneſs of their fove; 
I heard the equal conflit of their hearts, 


Arc. 


Which, while unknowiag that their &ames wert _ | 


Alternate duty labour'd to conceal: 
Such innocence and vittee. gave me pain, 


+ To ſce-the dread faſpence of their deſires! 


But when to their amazement, they diſcover'd, 

How long, In heart, for heart, their hopes had languiſh'd, 
Their tender tranſports &'en recall'd my youth, 

And gave my eyes the foftneſs of a lover. 

Aeg. Here, we perceive how blood ſuſtains the wind. 
Paſtora's humble paſſions with her birth ſobfide, 
Her heart is charm'd by merit, in its weeds; 

While cold Tanthe, wnſabdu'd by fortune, 
Maintains the native ſtation of her race, 
Nor bends her metit-to- [perior birth. | 

Arc. Her coldneſs ſhews, at leaſt, the honeſt pride 
Of virtue knows its worth, and will be woo'd. , 

Aecg. Thus Iphis, too, :unhecdfol of her fortune, 
Shews he thinks virtue is the nobleſt dower. 

Arc. All, all, my friend, advances Rm welllioe; 
And let me ſay the-merit of their love 
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And yet— the ſtrongeſt, Acgon, is to come, 
. The long-hid ſecret of their birth! bow that 
Diſcover'd may affe&t their conſtancy —— + AD X02 

| Aeg. My lord, .you nouriſh fears; which I a (+002 BY 'S 


Should feel ; if alter'd ivth could change" their 1 gprad 
Yours might, indeed} deifiſe the race of WP” "" 


Loſt Tphis and Paſtora- may- bg wretched? - 

Amyntas and Ianthe- chuſe thatifate. - ad df wag $ocs 6 ahek 4 
Arc. But doſtthoun think' their hearts. will Qill 6s _ Pp 
Aeg. Suſpicion .cannot'form -a fear: againſt them? 


Or if, at moſt, I'grant Tantheomay, 0 ns 
A-while, for form, retard- thei hopes of Tptis, 5A, 
That's the worſt conſequenee»that 'can befal us, 


Arc. Thy fanguine temper, ,Aegon; 'always ary me 1. 
Be Iphis then our next immediate'care. | 
Is he yet maſter-of Janthe's riddle ? 4 IE 
Acg. That's'\my: leaſt thought! meer female Fred oh 
To give her feign'd reſentment time to cool ; . - | 
And fave th" appearance of offended: virtue. © 
Are. Where is Fanthe now? 
In yonder grove © 
T left her, ſkilfully colleQting herbs 
Of ſanative and”"virtual power, which ſhe 
In charity ſometimes adminiſters 3.4 
To helpleſs ſwains, when ſicknefs, or ads, 
Confines them to their cots, .unfit for labour. x 
But where has Iphis paſs'd his lonely hours ? | 
Arc. This morn,-I was inform'd he had been feen 
Before the dawn, upon the ſouthern cliff 
Whoſe lofty head looks down upon the ſea : 
There penfive, and alone, in ſtudious plight, 
He lay, and warn'd the paſſing ſwains to leave him. . 
Aecg. Love and the riddle give him full employment... 
Arc, Perhaps too much: I therefore have ſent aber.” 
O14 Corydon, with others, to-obſerve - T 
His purpoſes, and warn him mab-o—etbet . 
Already he's-return'd —now, Corydon, 


What news of Iphis? baſt hou found him? 5%). Ss 
| Cor. — Found him? © 4 +1 ut neal 
Ay, my good lord; he's found; but [I FR Fry 1 
fl Lic has loſt himſelf —<Ob! he has blown+me- bravely Þ 1 + 


Arc. Explain} be bricf, good Corydon—— ': 7 


LOVE-T1N:&A KIDD-LE a _ 
Cor. Nay, Reo 5 li hd 
I have nof breath "oſs longrwiaded OY 


Aeg. Speak, man 
s Cor. Why then, in tort ——ſince hrs my dens 


- © ry 


He's mad. 
k Go —Mete. | 
Arc. ————— What mean'l thon— 
Gor, ——————-— Fn as I fay: 


He's not himſelf, that's certain; for. his wits 

Have acither ſenſe, nor-purpoſe |. all his 'talk 

Is like a broken inſtrument, vaUnSS; Mt x 

Notes without harmony9— ::, - 45; _- 
Arc. Where was be found? - | Wk 
Cor. Beneath the hill,, where you direQted us, 

Runs a ſmall brook, that winds'along the vale. 

- There he fat weaving ſimple wreaths of, willow; :  _ 
One, on his brow, he wore: at fight of us ; A 
| He made dumb ſigns, that. we Gould fit belide him: 

We did ſo; and not a word was-ſaid to crofs him : 

" (For by his eyes we faw his head was wrong;:) .. 

Then he gave garlands round to ev'ry fwain; 

And figh'd and heav'd, as if his heart were burſting | ap, © 
Anon he drew ſome papers from his ſcrip; | | 
On which he por'd, and purs'd bis. ſtodious brow! p 

Then gave out copics-ofithe ſame, and; _ 

» Read! read! expound and be an oracle! . . 

Arc. The riddle, Acgon—— — . 

Cor. - ——Ay, .# riddle penn'd- A) 

In verſe, but paſt our ſkHl. (poor fouls) r _ 

And then he laugh'd and famg light madrigols, 

And talk'd fo many mournfol, moving things, 

He drew my heart into my.eyes,' tho! ſcarce 

A word, of what he utter'd, way igtelligible. 

Yonder he comes, and all the fwains about him. 

Arc. Acgon! this ſight for ever will, reproach us-. 
Enter Tphis muſing on a paper, follow'd by Cimon, Mepſas, and. 

other (ſoepherds all crown'd with wiltow. 

Tph. 'Tis done! Pve found it!——'tis the rainbow ! pour, | 
Pour down, ye pKying clouds, your gentle ſhowers, A 
While, with his radiant pencil, Phoebus paints 
The glorious arch, upon your gaudy boſom! 

Cor. Look you there now-—you fee I told you tone. 

ore, I ſee it, and with farrow—give him way. 
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Tph. O heav' aly Gght! happy auſpicious omen! A 
It comes, it forms? delightful” t6- the'eye! | y 
Bebold: "where mounted Iris fits aloft,” © 
And offers' me'a"[cat"'upon her-rhrone!! 
| See! ſee, above her head, Janthe fixt, 
Like a bright cvening ſtar, with beams unborrow's, 
Adorns the ſky, ant calls for adoration! ' 
Doſt thon not ſee her—+there— ' © [7s og, 
Car. Not F, in'troth? 27 oo 1 
Tph. Why there! look there! the nivon turns ple at bee! 
Cor. Yes, yes, the moon'ts'pale' ——- rp | 
Poor foul, his words are like a dirty  CEOIOISITS I 3c6 
A foreign tongue to me—mufic withort weddbix 4s 
Tph. Now let us catch the rainbow; and demand her 
From the ſkies ® ak me! he frowns, ' ſhe flies me! | 
Down! down! ye gebtle virgins; Malt ot 1 9+ 
A ſwain's deſpaic! melt'lier obdurate* heart, pl 39. 200 
nd bend the godtefs” to a himare pity! oo we ee 
| cer 21-442 A 'J-\R4s F, ws 3:6} 7 
0 gealdsDePdeas 7 hace ' barniontolly (2 2 0 01 
Fo'my ſong, thy Iyre * Ft 4.4 199-55 
Xnecling.] Teatd me, goddeſs, 19 adore thee? | | 
| Help '@ lover void of np = 
| Let 'bis' Pireaming' ' ters implore tes RL 
Fo :Hlievs a "blebding beard 0 
0 remit thy drtadful Fenfence 00000 on 
On a crime,” that caWd"thes* fir ti 
If that fin requires repentaiice, PI 
"Death is kinder than 'deſpair. $47 a ts Gl 
If for lwve my drow is dying, © $3t61 
Fender pity let me crave; bi 4 2487 TNA 
If a tear "ſhould A eiey: _ #914 td 
Gent drips it on my" grave. w.- | 
oO 1s "r= FHe ſinks into" the arms of Areas 
Are. O piteous' youth! O Kegon ! where is now 
Our foreſight ?- Onr paternal eare? our hope ? 
All loſt and ruin'd by too refin'dt # prudence! 
Heg. Do not think ſo! this malady I” | 
And Jphis yet recovet to onr conpfort. + | j 
Arc. *Tis now no time to hefſtate on fore; | | 
When life's in doubt, extreams. maſt de + apply'd ; ; 
Janthe mult be forind; on her alone 
Depends the ruin, or relief, of Tyhis. 
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Aeg. While-you, 'Sir, lead him to repoſe, ; 
Myſelf and theſe our friends will ſearch the groves, 
And bring her, "with releating tears, to ſave him. 
et - [Exit Aeg. with others. 
* Arc. Ha! he. revives! aMt me, Corydon ! | They raiſe him. 
Iph. Tanthe! where! Q my deluded ſenſe! 
She's fled! ſhe's loſt! the mould'ring clouds diſperſe, 
And the gay liquid phantome is no more! 
Such are the viſionary ſmiles of woman! . 
A filver morn—a ſhower—a tranſiept ſup ! 
A driving ſtorm—a tempeſt of deſpair. C 
"4,0 [Exetent Arc. and Cor. leading phi 
The SCENE changes to a grove. 
Enter Tanthe with a ſervant,” bearing the greens, &c. they have 


i been gathering. 
Jan. Theſe, Cloe, may fuffice for prefent uſe; — — - 
Now hye thee. home, and ſort them as'direted. ': + ©? 
F ſhall but reſt a while, andfollow thee. '  [Ex:' ſervant; 


Art length, I am alone, and my free thoughts, 
Uncenſur'd now, may fend a fight to Iphis.' 
Yes, lovely youth, with forrow I conceive 
'Thy pains for me; yet thine pive thee no view 
Of thoſe Ianthe on herſelf- impoſes? © © ©: LE $59 
For fure, to bear diſdain unmerited, t 
Is leſs compunCtion to the generous mind,” + 
Than to diſguiſe, with: ſcorn, ' a yielding, hearts. 
'Thy pains, tho? grievous, yet implore relief 
Even of the wretch, that wants the beggar's Pity 
A/T Sr ibid 
No more, ye happy ſwains, upbraid, 
Or of our ſex's ſtorn complain's 
' One confiit of the love-fick maid, © 
1s far, than'yours, ſeverer pain! 
The wounds we give, your tongues may te}, 
No ſelf-reproach attends the ſuame ; 
But Gb! what torture muſt we feel, 
Who burn, and yet conceal the flame ? 
Bat foft! ſome ſwain advances throngh' the grove: © © 
The waving boughs ſo break' upon the view, *' L 
I ſcarce diſcern—it is not Iphis—no—— p64 #: 
This is ſome ſtranger—by his ſtately port, 
Jt muſt be the 'great Corinthian courtier, 
The new-appointcd lover of Paſtora!. 
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What can have drawn him hither, thus alone! 

But be his purpoſe as it may, it muſt - 

Be mine t' avoid his ſight — but where——or how? 
This way I meet him—here— behind theſe alders 


Conceal'd a while, perhaps he may o'erpaſs me. [Revires, 


Enter Philautus. 

Phil. This way the forrow-founding voice direed: 
It can be only ſhe, the ſad Paſtora! + 
Soothing with melody ber fond deſire! 
I knew her female coynefs was too faint, 
To breathe intended ſcorn-—-my amorous arrows, 
Whenever drawn, are punCtual to the mark! | 
The gentle fondling !——how her fghs inchant me! 
Methinks I fee her, on ſome flow'ry bank 
Repos'd, and languiſhing with love conceal'd! : 
Her lily hand fupports.her penſive head, 
Her drooping eyes, as conſcious of my conqueſt, 


 Refaſe the light, that gazes on her ſhame! 


Now with deſire her downy boſom heaves, 
While faghs diffus'd embalm the ambient air. 
And yet I ſee her not——fſhe cannot fag 
Be hence—perhaps a foft condoling firain 
May raiſe hes from- her woes, to wakeful joy. 
AIR Il. - 

Lovely turtle ? once more cove! RL ene. UÞ 

Call thy mate, and find bim trut + a 

Gently murmur, t6 my ear ? 

Tell me, charmer, 
Tell } Oh! tell me, where + 
Love may find, and bell thy care. 
O call met 
With thy mournful frees allure, 
_ Cove, and call me to thy cure. 
* .+.0 call me? 
Cook, and cali me, cooe, and col me 
To thy care. 

Call me to thy cure. 
And yet ſhe anſwers not! where? where, Paſtors? 
Jt muſt be fo—her conſcious folitude, 
At my approach, colleQs her virgin bluſhes, 
And love lies ſilent, fearful to encounter! 
Now fortune guide me—ha! A vibow? 


| She's found! ſhe's found !—- 
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0 Tanthe comes forward. 
Jan.——Sir, I am not Paſtora.. 
Phil. By all my hopes, a beanity far more charming. 
Tan. If you would -find Paſtora, Sir, from rye: 
A bow-ſhot weſtward, lies a rivulet; 
& There with my brother, in the flow'ry mead, 
I left her- liſtning to his melody. 
Phil. And who, fair ayres _y be the happy ſwain, 
That calls thee ſiſter ?- 
Tan. —5$Ir, the fon a m_ 
Young Amyntas—— | 
Phil. ——-— —Is Aegon; thei) hy father? 
Tan.” That I'm his daughter'is my- happineſs. 
Phil. And what to60 cruel care, my lovely maid, 
Has drawn thee to this ſolitude? for by 
— Thy plaintive ſong, I know thou art unhappy. 
Tan. My flight ſorrows are of my own creating. 
_ Phil. Can love, in all his tyranny, find cauſe 
Of ſorrow, for ſuch blooming beauty ? _— 
What ſullen ſwain, inſenſible of joy, 
| Has wrong'd thy innocence: if love's thy grief; 
Behold this champion-arm, this kinder heart, 
Prompt to revenge, or to relieve thy wiſhes. 
Tan. Your generous offers, Sir, are loſt on me. 
T have no thoughts like thoſe to gratify : . 4 
i Permit me to retire—this fruitleſs talk 
Intrudes upon thoſe hours you owe Paſtora, 
This way direQs you —— Els. 
©.":PA . — Yet, you muſt not paſs. 
Theſe Re Ws. ſhades, my fair; were form'd for love! 
And ſoft: defire, reſiftleſs as thy charms, | 
Compels me, thus, to ſeize the fair occaſion! 
Tan. If you are noble, as appearance ſpeaks you, 
You can't but know theſe guilty ſounds 
Are inſult to a helpleſs maiden's ear., 
But now, you offer'd to revenge my TEN 
| Make good your word, and be your own reprover ; 
Revenge npon yourſelf, what innocence 
O'erborn, wants ſtrength, to puniſh or avoid, h 
Phil. Can love be inſult, when ſo gently offer'd ? 
Jan. Conſtraint, and gentleneſs, but ill agree : 
IF you are gentle, you'll permit me paſs, | 
And free my virtue from a needleſs terror. 0 65G. 6 554 
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| From hence, to Corinth, will I tempt her virtue, 


;\Then folded in the happy lover's arms, 


; f AIR Iv. 
. Phil. 7hby fo cold, fo coy, my fair ? 
Jan. Natare teaches "maids their fear. 
Phil. Tender love thy fears ou! eines 
Jan. Name not love ——————- 
Phil. / — — Oz foft embrace / 
Jan, No, no, no ! you preſi 'my heart in vain :_ 
Can yau be pleaſed, while you give me pin ! : 
\ Phil. Yet bear me—nay, weep not — 
Jan. © Sir, you are doru above met! 
Phil. Pretty maid, I'll make thee great. 
Jan. Leave me t0 my lowly fate. 
Phil. ———# bat can move you! 
Jan, Leave me to 2 lowly fate, 
If you love me ! 
Phil. By beav'n, a beauty even of nature's forming ! 
If gold, or golden promiſes can wooe, | 


And leave Paſtora to repent her coymeſs. 
Why, my fair virgin, thus o'ercaſt with forrow ? 
Look up, and meet thy happineſs in ſmiles! 
In me, kind fortune waits upon thy wiſhes : 
To raiſe thee from thaſe hamble plains, to aflucuce.. 
To powp, to pleaſures, agd luxurious life! 
| CI. -: 
Jan. Bright gold may be 400 dearly bought : 
Ah ! then how vain the ſhow { 
Content and virtue be my tot, 
Tho' neer ſo bow. | 
Phil. Miſtaken maid, thy rural life obſcur'd 
Has ſhewn thee nothing of the greater world; . 
Our palaces have joys unknown to groves! 
One circling round of ſplendor and delight 
Fills up the dalliant meaſure of onr hours ! 
The menial ſun himſelf attends our plcaſures. 
With bright meridian beams begins our morn ; 
And when, with night, our duſky.-noon comes on, 
Tapers reſpicendent blaze another day ! 
_Fill ated with the various midnight revel, 
" Upriſing Phoebus lights us to repoſe! 


Each am'rous dame hides froth excluded kghe 


LOVE IN A RIDDLE. v8 
Her glowing bluſhes, *till the noon-tide morn. 
Such are the joys, fair nymph, reſerv'd for thee: 
Fly then theſe abject plains, and ſeize thy fortune. h 
Jan. What ſhall }fay? how anſwer, or avoid him ? [4ſide. 
Phil. Think well, my fair, who, and what grandeur courts thee, 
% _Ian. To tell me haw-my heart deteſts his love, | 
May irritate his pride 40 infolence! : þ ai 
Better to tempt hls pity, than his anger. 
Phil. Halt thow no heart, or is it SIP nar? 
A I R VI. 
No was it made of ftone : 
You came v00 late, alas the day f bo 
Foo late by one. "I 
Phil. What bold prefuming ſwain hall dare 
i- To ſtand the rival of my flames avow'd ? 
Away ; this. artful ſtory is but feign'd, 
To ſtir my yielding heart to jealoufy, 
That _ a ſofter fondnefs-it may wooe thee, 
@1% VE ', 
fk, Alas ! T own, with weeping eye, © 
Your ſofteſt vows are vain! 
The more you figh, the more muſt I 
In tears complain. | | 
Phil. Impoſſible! thou doft not know thy heart ! 
y. To fly, and tell me, "tis thy gric* to fly, 
Implies thy. fearful wiſhes would relieve me, 
Could I but find excuſes for thy kindneſs : 
Here then, behold: them, ſparkling as thy eyes! 
[Offering jewels, 
While theſs, my fair, adorn thy” radiant charms : 
Reproach will, cringing, gratulate thy fortune ; 
And envious cenſure rival thy defires. 
ATR VII. 
Fh, fond nymph, theſe raral plains 3 
Thou wert born in courts to ſhine : 
Waſfle not then thy charms- on Js, 
To @ nobler love incline. 
| ATR IX. 
Jan. Tv pity, 0! my pain relieve ! 
Nor preſs a heart, not mine, to give ! 
Should I, for you, inconſtant prove, 
Too ſoon might ſearn ſucceed your hve. 
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How could you. dear a maid utrae? #11 
Whoſe wavering btart - | 
From truth muft part, ' 
And firſt be Falſe, ere kind to you? 
8 - Phil. Has Cupid, then, no ſway _ Fo plane? 
Or, are you all to veſtal flames devoted, | 
That dignity and merit thus are lighted ! Y 
Shall I; return to Corinth a rejeQed lover; | 
Without one ruvin'd heart to mourn my parting? . . .. 
Have I, in courts, been ſated with ſucceſs, 
And, here, muſt, like a low-born ſhepherd, pine, 
In want of what were hononr'd by acceptance? 
Jan. O! then be conſcious of your worth, and ſcorn me ! 
Phil. No, froward maid ; I know your ſex's wiles ! 
Theſe painted terrors would excite compaſſion, WA] 
And ſooth my fervoyr, 'into lingring hope $ 7251 
But I'll cut ſhort thoſe gold formalities - FATs: 

_ Of love, and force thee to, iodediate boy-. } | £4 
dar. What mean you; Sir ?—— _. ; .y37D 
Phil —To give you, what youp pride 

And coyvSeſs, in your warmeſt hours, expe; | 

The kind excuſe of violence to hide 

Your bluſhes, in a feign'd reliſtance—— 
fan. -— -==.---------Help! - 

Ye guardian powers of innocence, protect 'me! 1 

[ [phis ruſhes in, preſenting his ſpear to Philaututi. 

1ph. Hold ! rayiſher ! forego the frighted maid, 

Or, to thy traitor's. heart, receive my vengeance! - | 
Phil. Confuſion ! am I by a ſtripling brav'd ? $15 
- an. Hold, Tphis, T conjure thee! O! expoſe not, 

To bis unequal ſtrength, thy precious life ! 

| Since his foul purpoſe is prevented, leave 

To the avenging gods his puniſhment. _. 
1ph. The gods by me demand it-—<>- 
Phil. --- ------Hold ! raſh. boy ! "E- 

Thou art ſome ſighing lover, whom her ſcorn, 

Perhaps, has held a vaſlal to her pride: .- 

As ſuch, 1 gave thy fate conellipn———-bere-t: | 

Take, and deſerve her, by thy feeming ſervice! 

If, after, what theſe conſcious groves may tell thee, .- 

| T have poſſeſs'd, thy groſs, contented heart - 
Can feaſt on thy ſuperior's waſte of riot ? 
Enjoy thy wiſh, 'and rid me of ſaticty ! 
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Tpþh. Thon lyeſt, infernal traytor —— OLE 1 1 OR 
Phil. — ———-Ha! fo brave! © | _ 
1ph. More impotent in malice, than pretenſion ! | 
Her ſpotleſs fame defies thy fland'rous tongne. 
I heard her ſhricking in thy horrid gripe! 
«. ſaw averſion ſparkling from her eyes, 
And pale abhorrence ſhuddring at thy touch, 
As if ſome writhing ſerpent had embrac'd her. 
Phil. *Tis well, fond youth! then be it fo! the Mill 
Ts chaſte me ſhe avoided——right! believe ſo! 
I only boaſted, to inſult thy love! 
| Her virtue till reſerves her heart for thee! 
Iph. Inſinuating flave! wouldſt thou, to gain 
Belief, confeſs thyſelf a villain? no! 
That ſhe reſerves, for me, her heart; requires 
—Almolt thy vanity to hope: but this 
I know; whoever-miay deſerve her favour, 
Thy ruſfian inſvlt, on her ſex and fame, - 
Deſerves my boar ſpear quivering in thy heart : 
But cowardice, like thine, would ſhame reſentment ; 
To kill thee, were to hide thy infamy! 7s 
To let thee live abhorr'd, is nobler vengeance! 
Phil. Bold minion! thou ſhalt hear of this ſevere)y! 
Tpb. Away! thou vaunter of thy own' diſhonour! 
Hence! with thy ſafety! let my ſcorn forget thee! 
>. Phil. Such inſolence——no temperance can ſupport. [Ex, Phil, 
{ph. O fair Tanthe! do I once more meet 
Thy eyes, and unoffended, at my gazing? 
Tan. That I have eyes to ſee, or tongue to ſpeak, 
Ts owing, Tphis, to thy timely virtue! 
Had not thy- arm, from- worſe than death, ona me; 
lanthe had, ere this, been ſeen no more! 
Even yet, I trenible at/the inſtant borror! 
And ſcarce have life to breathe my gratitude. 
O Iphis, how! how ſhall! my heart repay thee? 
1ph. Be but, to thy own injunction, conſtant, 
Comply with what thy vows have ſworn, 
And make thy Iphis bleſt, by heaven's decree. 
Jan, What means thy tranſport? 
Ipb.:. ————— — - Mark! mark well thy words! 
* When Iphis plain this riddle reads, 
©* Then, to. bis wiſh, his love ſucceeds! 
{an, Haſt thou they folv'd it, Iphis? —— 


| 
: 
| 
. 


= = — a , a 
BEETLES o 


By 
#1 
L 
\ 
x 
| 
; 
4; 
| þ 
3 
1 
* 


+ 
* ”4— 
- by 


| "63 L OVE r E,N A | Rx D D L E, i 


1ph. Hear my fortune. 
fan. Ad hopes, my heart attends thee—— 
Iph. —————O, Fanthe ! 
Were I to tell thee, how my tortur'd brain 
_ Had labour'd ev/n to madneſs, for the ſenſe 
Of thy obſcure decree upon my love, | » 
Thy tenderneſs would pity my deſpair. 
1an. As Iphis would the ſorrows of Ianthe, 
Had he conceiv'd their cauſe—— _ 
1ph. —— —-Saidf thou, their cauſe! . 
Jas. Nay, thoſe are thoughts for future hours—proceed. 
1ph. Let it ſuffice then, that my father's care 

Soon brought my wandring ſenſes to refleCtion, 

When hopeleſs ſtil, and, to my fate reſign'd, 

Like thee, to chaſte Diana's ſhrine I flew, 

Imploring ſuccour to my heart's diſtreſs, N 

"When, from her awful Tripos, thus the goddels, 

Inverting her decree, cxplain'd my fate. 

«« That which ſhe cannot have, the fair ſhall give. 

* That which thou canſt not give, or ſhe deſire, 

** That, which ſhe muſt not. have, ſhalt thou receive. 

That, that's the cure thy preſcat woes require. 

Jan. Haſte to expound, and caſe my heart's impatience, 
Iph, © Q then repay my woes, with happier life. 

« And give me what thou canſt not have—a wife: 

« And in return, which thou canſt never give, 

*« Ianthe's heart a huſband ſhall receive! 

{an. O never was a heart fo juſtly given! 
This, Iphis, is a marriage made by heaven! 
_ Canſt thou forget my ſex's coy regard? 
TI ph. Can love look back from ſuch a ſweet omni 

'The fond and eaſy maid is kind in vain; 

Faint is the bliſs, that never paſs'd thro? pain. 

Beauty, by nature, timorouſly coy, 

By gricfs impos'd, refines the lover's joy: 

Thus blooming roles have their native power, ; 
To wound the hand that pulls the fragrant flower. [Exeunt, 
Damon enters alone. 

Dam. How! Iphis, and Tanthe7 hand in band? 

*T was but this hour, I heard he had loſt his wits _ = 

For Jove! nay, Aegon now is in the woods 

Secking his daughter too——ah! ha! my miſtreſs! 

You've found. your(clf, it ſeems, the way to cure him! . 
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Your dainty coyneſs is come down at laſt, | 
| And love, on ſecond thoughts, is not ſo frightful! PF. 
But why do I pretend to laugh'at her, 
When Phillida has made a greater fool of me, 
'Than ever held the ſex's power in ſcorn ? 
by We 3 ® 
Dam. And the plains, my heart has rov'ds 
The brown, the fair, my flames approv'd : 
The pert, the proud, by turns have lov'd ; 
And kindly filld my arms. 
" T danc'd, J' fang, T' tall'd, T1 toy'd ; 
While this 1 word, T that enjoy'd, 
And ere the kind'with tindneſs cloy'd, 
The coy reſign'd ber tharms. 
But now, atas 7 thoſe days are done : 
Dt The wrong'd are all reveny'd, by one, 
Who, tike a frighted bird, is flown, 
Yet leaves her imaye here. 
Of torld T, yet, her heart reoal, 
Before her feet ny pride would faRl, 
And, for her fate, for faking all, 
Would fix for ever there. 
Could I have ever thought to have feen this day ! 
That I ſhould fold my arms, and figh for one? 
Nay one that in her turn has figh'd for me! 
). And only could ſubdue me by her parting! 
How could the gypſy” muſter ſhch a ſpirit? 
The. pertne..of her pride bas fo provok'd me, 
I ſhall never reſt in my bed, till ſhe | 
- Lies by me——here ſhe comes, and with her—ha— — 
* Her father! foft—PI'm out of favour there! - 
Lie cloſe a while, and mark what nail's a driving; _ [Retirts, 
y Enter Corydon, with Phillida. | 
| Cor. And I ſay, think r no' more of him— ' 
Phil. — ——— —— That's hace! 
 Iv't not enough I fee him not? © 
| Cor.———— 1 fy, 
Avoid him, as the wildeſt beaſt of prey! 
He uſes girls like carrjon : not the wolf 
In a ſheepfold, or hungry fox on poultry, 
Can make more havock, than that wicked rogue 
Among the wenches heartg ———————— 
Dom. ——- That muſt be me!  - [Bebind, 
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| But what ſays Phillida ? 
FP Phil. —————S$uppoſe this true! 
Yet could he, ſtill, be wrought to marry me! . 
. * Cor. My patience! has he not refus'd to marry? | 
| Phil. And therefore I have, declar'd againſt his lave. 
| ' Cor. Ay, ay, but ſtill he lurks within your heart 
And *till you drive him_thence—— 


Phil. —— —-1I ftrive to doit; _ ... 
| And if you knew the pain, you'd pity me. 
| AIR XxX. 


| A thouſand ways; to wean\my. heart, 
I ve try'd, yet can't remove him. 
And tho' for life, I've fworn to part, - 
For life, I find I love bim.  _. 
Still ſoould the dear falſe man return, 
And with new vows purſue me, _ — \ 
His flatt'ring tongue would kill my feorn, . | 
And fill, I fear, undo me, 
Cor. Confider, Philly, if thou'rt fairly marie, ) 
{And thou haſt choice of Cimon, or of Mopſus) . A 
How happy will thy double dowry make thee ? 
Phil. 1 do conſider, father; ſo ſhould you! 
As a low fortune with the man, I love, 
Can't make me rich; ſo-riches with the man 
I hate, can't make me happy—— 
I. — ——- Gallant girl!. aj py 4! ITS 4 
O! I could cat thy very lips, that ſpoke it. WEL 4 
Cor. See! youder's Cimon coming! for my fake, 
. Dear PhilliJa, give him at leaſt a ſmile; 
A little love endur'd, mwayitcach the how, of 
in time, to pleaſe thee——- ——— 
Phil. —————— Well! ſince you defire It.; 
But Mopſus has the ſame pretenſions too. 
Send him to make his equal claim, ; 
And, *till he's found, I'll hear/what ——wk3 ul we 
Cer. Ah! Phillida, thou gain'ſt my beart, I'll ſend him. [Er, 
Dam. Now ſhall I meaſure, by their hopes, my own, 
| To ber Cimon ſinging. . 
| AIR XI. _ 
| Cim. Behold, and fee thy wounded lover, ' 
| IWbeſe truth from thee will ner. depart ! 
\ O let my tears, at length, difkover _ 
One gentje ſmile, ta heal my heart! .. 


«< 


My brother Mopſus ?!—— 


Phil. 


Gm. 
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Were in the world, no man but Cimon, 
None of the female kind but T, 

With me ſvould end the name of woman, 
With thee the race of man ſould die. 

O cruel ſound! falſe-hearted Phillida! 


Didſt thou not fay, thou lov'd'ſt me better than 


Phil. 


Yes, but * twas, 


As of two evils I would chuſe the leaſt; - 


Stay, till I'm bound to chuſe, and then reproach me. 


Thy crying makes me laugh, his laughing makes 
Me oep— FR: s all the hopeful difference, 


AIR XIIM. 


Cim. 0 what a plague is love ! 


SY 


T cannot bear it : 
What life fo curſt can prove, 

Or pain come near it ! 
When I would tell my mind, 

My heart miſdoubts me ; 
Or when T ſpeak, T find 

With ſcorn ſhe routs me. © 
In vain is all T fay. 

Her anfwer ſtill is nay : 
O diſmal, doleful day ! 

Phillida flouts me. 

* Enter Mopſus ſinging. 
AIR XIV. 


. Ah! poor Cimon! dud a cry? 


Well a-day! wipe an eye! © fy, Phillda # 


To treat bim fo ſcornſully, 


Shamefully, monrnfully * 


Phil. 


Cim. 


Phillida, fy + 
No, no, no, Sir pezt, and dull 7 
Simpleton, paperſkull! I for ever ſbalt 


 Fhink thee far the greater fool - 


Therefore will give thee cauſe 

With him to cry. 
TeH ! lotl! bolt 7 doll !— Now 7 pray, 
Who bas cauſe moſt to cry, ab *. well-a-day ? 


Mop. What care I! why let ber ſcoff, 


F can laugh ; play her off, better than you. 


Cim. 4b ' pcor Mopfus, thou'rt a fool ! 
Mop. I ſay, you're @ greater owt. 
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Cim. Nay, now I'm fure that's a lye, 
/ "Mop. What's a he ? — — ] 
'_ Cim. ———ThFs « le !- 
Mop. IT fay, "tis true... 
A I R © XV. [The A I R changes.} 
Phil. Give over your love, you great loobies, 
T hate you both, you Sir, and you 100 + 
Did ever a brace of fuch boobies 
The laſs, that detefls then, purſue ? 
Mop. How !-——— '- 
Phil, ——Go !——— | 
Cim. —— —0! 7m ready to faint ! / | 
How are you? ' + | [To Moplus, 
Mop. IWhy truly, ſhe treats us but ſo, fo. 
For my part, I think+ſbve's a devil. 
A woman would ſcorn fer to. do- ſo. 7 
Cim. O ft fy! ſuch words are wuncivil. 
Phil. Prepare then, to bear my laſt ſentence, 
| Before I'd wed either, mach rather 
F'd ſtand on the ftool of repentance, 
And want for my bantling a JO. 
2» Gre l—— 
 Cim. ——0h! woe! Pm ready R's 
Mop.. And F too. 
| Was cver a ſlut ſo inhuman! 
Odfzooks ! let ws take down ber mettle * | - 
Cim. J dare not— 0 
Mop.——— Let me come ! pſhaw waw, man. 
She ouly has water'd a netile.. 
Tn ſport, this wou't do, Mrs. Vixen ! 


| | For one of us two you muſt now chuſe. ' 


: TINT © UNE ET; 7 


me - 


Phil. Then you are the man that I fix ou; the ear. 
And you—are the fool F refaſe- {Strikes each a box on 
Cim, Waunds { 


Cim. and Mop. Go! the devil ad fy fuch a ſpouſe. 
Phil. If there's a joy comes. near recovering thoſt 
We love, fure ?tis to ſilence thoſe we hate. 
i hen Cimon and NMopfus are gone, Damon : preſents bimſelf #6 
Phillida, ſinging. : 
| | AIR XVI | 
Dam. See! bebold, and ſee! | | 
With an eye kind, and relenting, 
Damon, now, repenting, 


LOVE IN A RIDDLE. 
Only true to thee ; 
Content t#6 love, and love for life ! 
Phil. Tf you, now fincere, 
With an honeſt declaration 
| Mean to prove your paſſion, + 
% To the purpoſe ſwear, | Ee, 
And make, at once, a maid a wife, 
Dam, Thus, for. life, I take thee, 
Never to forſake thee. 
Soon, or late, 
1 find our fate, 
To hearts afiray, 
Direfs the, way, 
And beibgs, io es or; 05s rover; lane, 
Phil. Ever hind, and tender, 
t Conquer'd, 1 farvender ; 
Prove but true, 
As I, to you, 
Each kindling kiſs 
Shatt yield a blifs, 
The#t only, from the conſtant lip, can come. 
A IT R XVIE. 
Dam. To the prieſt away, to bind our vows, 
With our hands, and hearts united. 
Phil. To reduce the rover, to lawful ſpouſe, 
k . Is a triumph, my heart has delighted, 
| Pam. If I never could fix, 
. *T'was the fault of the ſex, 
Who eofily yielding, were eaſy, 10 cloy. 
But ie lave we ftill fend, 
Poth. q When the heart's well inclin'd, 
In one, only one, is the joy. 
i But in love, &c. | 
The SCENE opens to the houſe of Arcas, 
 rcas and Aegon come forward, end at fome diſtance fland /phia 
with Tanthe, and Amyntas with Paſtora. 
Fteg. Now, Sir, applaud my foreſight, and confe6, 
"That what IT promis#d has not fail'd our hopes, 
. Amyntas and Paſtora own their love; 
And Iphis has at length deſerv'd lanthe. 
Arc. Yes, Acgon, now I fee the ſecret care + 
Of providence, that forms our happineſs, 
By meaſures unforeſeen to human ey Ebe 
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Had not Philautus prov'd an impious miillls.” 
Iphis might never have produc'd his. _ 
Nor fair Paſtora, but by ſcorn of bit , 
Haye ſhewn a ſpirit worthy of her birth; 

But where ſhall my indulgence find — 
To ratify thy flame profcſs'd, Amyntas! 
Or thine, Tanthe, for the fon of Arcas? 
How may I anſwer, to the world, my conduQ, 
In mixing ſuch unequal blood and fortune! 

Am. My lord, if private happineſs muſt rank 
With what is praQtis'd in the fenſual world, 
My hopes are blaſted; and I. ſtand condemn'd, 
Even by my own confeſſion, of a crime 

_ Might lay an imputation-on your pardon, 
But if (as I have often heard you ſay) 

Man only has his value from his virtue, .- _ 
And*thit where food and rayment are provides, 
Health, and integrity of heart, is all» _- +» > - + 
That's needful to compleat our happineſs : 

Then, Sir, my pleading love has this excuſe; 
That tho', beyond a life of innocence, 
T boaſt no virtues, to ſupport my claim : 
Yet by your own preſcription, I may ſay 
Paſtora choſe me; therefore I deſerve her. 
Aeg. An anſwer worthy of thy father's ſon ! 
| Fear not, Amyntas, 1I'}| ſupport thy love. | 
Arc. Aegon! thou more than father to my boy.{ Aſide to Hrgon, 
*Tis well, Amyntas:. when Tanthe has 
Reply'd, at once, on both, I ſhall determine. 
Jan. My noble lord! the time has been, when you 
Yourſelf reproach'd my cold regard of Iphis; - 
And, like a tender father, gave him to my pity. 
Was it no merit, that my bleeding heart 
— Refus'd to gratifie its own delires, 
And (tarv'd my love, to feed a juſt refentment? 
If that reſentment, ſince, has been appeas'd. 
By obligations, greater, than even life 
Preſery'd, can you reproach my gratitude > 
If then a heart, ſo tempted, ſeems -afpiring, 
Let this refleftien, Sir, excuſe my love; 
That Iphis, tho' :adorn'd with every grace 

That might deſerve, and charm the proudeſt deny 5 

Though my ſuperior far, in higlborn blood; - 

And of a fortuge boundleſs, as your be 
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Yet all theſe gifts, from heaven, and nature's hand, 
Were charms tob' weak to reach Ianthe's heart, 
Till truth, and love, had more than- once deſerv'd her, 
Arc. O! Acgon ! Aegon'! my contentment grows 
FS ann ſtrong, to be conceal'd ! ] thirſt, I burn 
* Io claſp my bleſſed children in my arms, 
And pour out all-the fondneſs of a father. 
Am. Whence this affeQing paſſion? 
Aeg. ——- —— From a cauſe 
Will raiſe your wonder equal to your virtues. 
Nor, from the ſweet rewards he now intends 
Your love, can ſpring a tranſport more ſublime, 
| Than what a tender father feels, to find 
His children have deſerv'd them-— 
Am. — = Ha! 
t Tan. ———His children! | 
Aeg. What then remains, my lord, but that you call 
Their merit, from. obſcute adoption, . forth, | 
And let Amyntas, and Janthe know, 
What noble blood now claims, and crowns their virtues, 
Arc. Hear then, ye happy lovers, and attend 
'The ſtory of your ſtrange inverted fortunes. 
You -often have been told that Acgon, and 
Myſelf, whoſe. friendſhip from our youth grew +4 | 
In one ſame year (ſuch, was the will of heaven) 
). Buried the boſom-partners of our hearts. 
Our mutual 'grief ſoon drew us from the gay 
_ And taſteleſs pleaſures of a court, to paſs 
In rural ſolitude onr future days, 
Accountable to ſenſe, and nature's law. 
| It happen'd, in our courſe of friendly talk, 
One day reflefting on the anxious cares 
That tender parents feel, for infant children : 
Obſerving too, how ſeldom high-born blood 
And riches add to real happinefs; 
How often head-ſtrong youth, depending on 
Hereditary rank, have ſunk their virtues in 
Exceſs, and from elated pride, have mock'd 
Thoſe morals, that ſhould grace nobility: 
Thoſe fears, I fay, revolving in my breaſt, 
To Aegon I propos'd this ſtrange precaution : 
That mutually our infants ſhould exchange 
Their father; and having no mother's fondnefs, 
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That thou Amyntas, and' Tanthe thou, * 
As Aogon's ſon and daughter ſtioald be train'd ; 
That, to your ſeeming bumble birth ad fortune, 
Your hopes reſtrain'd, might level yout defires ; | 
While Iphis, and Paſtora, to my care 
Aſſign'd, might, from imaginary birth, 
Imbibe the higher ſentiments of honour. 
Now mark! how happily the conſequence 
Succeeds!—let your amazement {til} be 'mute, 
While my paternal care preyents your wiſhes, 
And doles you out the bleflings you deſerve, 
Aeg. Now, children, form your wiſhes, and receive thaw.” 
Arc. Amyntas, to reward his love conceal'd, +» 
Now enters on a fortune, which expefted 
Had loſt the Fwecter reliſh of poſſeſſion : 
And to exert his gratitude ro 'Aegon, 
Whoſe precepts taught him to deferve Paſtors, 
He lays that fortune at his 'danghter's feet. 
my mas and. Paſiord have] fo Argon. 
While Iphis, of Tanthe's heart poſleſy's, | 
Receives the fortune which his love beſtow'd, 
And by alliance makes me twice his father. 
| {Ipbis and Tanthe kneel to Areas, or, 


Am. O where ſhall duty, gratitude, and joy 


Find words to utter what our hearts conceive! 

Tph. Amazement, .praiſe, and admiration, fill 

The ſoul with tranſports, too ſublime for ſpeech! 
Arc. Continue, by your virtues, to deſerve'your fortune; 

You give me, then, not only _ "OT triumph |! 

Tph. Amyntas ! 

Am. —— —Tphbis! 

Ipb. — —Friend! 

Am. —-—— — —My brother now. 
Paſt. O kind Tanthe! | 
Tan. O Paſtora! how! 

How ſhall 1 thank thee, for Amyntas' joy? 
Paſt, Excel me, if thou canſt, in love to Tphis. 
Am. Do that, TIanthe, and Amyntas? truth 

Shall emulate thy kindnefs to Paſtora. 
1ph. Do that; Amyntas, then ſhall Tphis' love 

Redendle thy cndearments on 'Tanthe, 

AIR XVI. 

Thus we fo virtue give | | a7 


p Embracing. 


Ve ny ene 


Embracing« 


Jan, 
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Tph. to Am, , Be to Paſtora hind, 
Amyntas heve ſpall find 

What there he gives, | 
TJanthbe here receives. 


' Am. to Iph. Be to Janthe kind, 


Kind Tphis here (ball find 
What there be gines, 
| Paſtara bere receives. 
Paſt. to Tap, Be to thy Iphbis kind, - 
Janthe- here ſhell find 
What there ſbe gives 
Amyntas bere receives. 
Jan, Thus-all receive 
| The blended joys we give. 
Now ſay the nymph is cald: 


_ Tph. Who calls the lover bold? © 
Paſt. and Am. J#hbile kind, and true? 
Jan. Now every killing care, 
Paſt. Of jealouſy, or fear, 
Tan, and Paſt. Adieu, adieu ! 
Omnes. Adieu, adieu ! [End with the firſt part, 


Aeg. Why, ay, my lord, here love appears in triumph ! 
Speaks from. the heart, and flames with innocence! 
Where ſhall we find, in pompous courts or cities, 
Deſires ſo cordial, ſo refin'd by virtue! 
Arc, Where-everx pride, deceit, or ſordid views 
| Are baniſh'd, Aegon, we ſhall always find them. 
Let us not think our children only bleſs'd, 
Becauſe the general world makes light of virtue; 
Could millions taſte the Game exalted bliG, 
It rather, then, might heighten our contentment. 
Aeg. Why be it ſo, my lord : but. fince mankind 
Shew, by their ſenſual praQtice, their miſtake, 
Let not us grieve becauſe we can't reform them. 
Let us exult upon our choice, and leave 
Vain-glorious greatneſs to its gilded wiſhes. 
This day, at leaſt, we'll dedicate to mirth, 
Apd give our rural Cwains a jubilee. 
Arc, A day like this, indeed, demands our joy! 
Halt thou provided, Aecgon, for th? occaſion? 
Aeg. A moment's patience, Sir, you'll find I've nat ? 
Been idle—— —- [Exit Argon, 
Arc, —-S$oft! what ſwains are here _imnging? | 


To them Cordon, Diino and Phillida. -* nd 64 
© Cor, Long live the ever-noble houſe 'of Arcas! 
| May his high race, from endleſs heirs to' heirs, 
Make many more ſuch bolidays as this! 
Arc. We thank thee, Corydon— 


Cor. ——— Nay, my good lord, 


At laſt, have found a father's comfort too: 
Your kind benevolence has done the deed, | - 

A Your double dowry has reduc'd the rover, + 

| And Damon now is dubb'd a downright buſband. 

B Arc. And Phillida his bride? 

E:- Cor, ————— ———Even fo, my lotd;" : 

E IT ſaw the prieſt this moment: join their bands. 

| As for their hearts, why-troth! they &en muſt do, 

Like other honeſt folks, and take their chance. 

| Arc. Tn earneſt of my promiſe, Damon, 'wear 

_- This ring ; and be a partner of our joy. 

3 


chm 


Aegon returns gy 
* Aeg. Ha! ha! 

| I'd like to've brought you, here, a zaeſt, my-lord! 
L That |might have-added to our paſtime—— 4.5: 
S Arc. ——— ———— — Whom? 
6 Ft lee; 
| _ ©. Thought it became him better to decamwp. | 
| I met him mounted, with his tawdry train, 
' _ All on their palfries, prancing. poſt to Corinth: 
| F And when I ask'd the occaſion of his haſte, 


—— 
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He ſcornfully reply” d—our women, here, _ 
. Had neither ſenſe of merit, or of love. 
$0 fpurr'd bis borſe, and ſtaid not for his farewel. 


Aeg. With all my beart ! there he'll find beauties, that 
Deſerve ſuch huſbands—but now, to our- paſtime. 
| I've brought you, Sir, a troop of jolly ſwains, 
> _ Who promiſe all their ſkill to pleaſe : let us 


[A dance, and Chorus of tank, 
Arc. Now, Aegon, novght remains, but nuptial G4 
| Fo conſecrate our children's. bappineſs, AC) JAG 
| Fn theirs, methinks, oar ſpring of youth; Y JA 
While tranſport flows in veins, almoſt our own, 


.T 


p | W- + \ _ 


| The joy's not all your own: for I myſelf, a 


Arc, Td gourts, perhaps, he may have better. fortune: - 


—_— 


| _ We ſharc the harveſt, which 'our cares bave ſown, - -- + EEG 
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"Sit down, and take well-meaning for their merit. - / b. | 
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